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Walk in the light ! so shall thou know 

That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 

Who reigns in light above. 

Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined 

In whom no darkness is. 

Walk in the^ight ! and e*en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom ; 

For Christ hath conquered there. 

Bernard Barton. 
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PREFACE. 




T was not tny privilege to be personally ac- 
quainted igith tl)e subject of this Memoir. 
But, during my residence in Huddersfield^ 
I heard much of her piety, Sseal, and usefulness ; 
and her letters and papers having been put into 
my hand^9 I thought, on perusing them, that 
they contained materials worthy of preserva- 
tion, and calculated to be of service to the 
Church of Christ; and I have done what 1 
could to form them into a little volume^ which I 
now send forth^ with the earnest hope that it 
may be the means of inspiring others with 
similar devotedness to the service of the Saviour 
to that which it describes. 

The title I have adopted— " Walking in the 
Light"— is, I believe, expressive of Mrs. Bair- 
stow's experience through the greater portion of 
her somewhat chequered course. From the day 
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that she trusted in Jesus as her Saviour, and 
received the assurance of the Divine favour, she 
walked in the light indeed ; for, amidst all her 
trials, persecutions, and sufferings, there was 
never, so far as I can gather, any doubt upon 
her mind as to her personal acceptance in the 
Beloved, And, O ! how great a privilege is it 
thus to walk ! " If we walk in the light, as He 
is in the light, we have fellowship one with an- 
other, and the blood of Jesus Christ His Son 
cleanseth us from all sin," (i John i. 7.) But 
there are professors Of religion, not a few, who 
do not walk in the light. For some reason or 
other they fail to secure the bright experience 
of which St. Paul so frequently speaks in his 
Epistles ; and hence, though sincere, it may be, 
in their desires to serve God, they walk, not in 
light, but in mists and shadows ; and the service 
they render is not that of free and happy child- 
ren, but of dejected and melancholy slaves. To 
any such who may take up this volume, I would 
say. Read it, and behold in it an illustration of 
the blessedness of getting within the brightest 
beams of the Sun of Righteousness, and of thus 
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taking the mountain-path to heaven. To walk 
in the light you must enter the light ; and you 
can enter it only by penitent faith in Christ as 
the Saviour of mankind; for St, Paul says, 
'* Being justified by faith, we have peace with 
God through our Lord Jesus Christ : by whom 
also we have access by faith into this grace 
wherein we stand, and rejoice in hope of the 
glory of God." (Rom. v. i, 2.) This was the 
light which Mrs. Bairstow entered, and in which 
she walked for many years ; and, walking in it 
herself, she led others into it, who found it as 
the shining light, which shineth more and more 
unto the perfect day^ 

The beneficial influence on our churches of 
Christian females, it is impossible to estimate. 
Whatever may be said of the superiority of the 
•opposite sex in mental power and literary at- 
tainment, certain it is that females when imbued 
with the spirit of Christianity are able to benefit 
others, in the most gentle, but most effectual 
way. By the piety of a sister has many a 
wayward youth been checked in a career of sin ; 
by the devotedness of a wife has many a faith- 
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less husband been led back to his home and to^ 
his God; and by the counsels^ prayers, and 
tears of a mother, have both thoughtless sons 
and daughters been preserved from ruin and 
from death. Much has been written respecting 
the mothers of great men : how much might 
be said of the mothers of ordinary men, — of men 
who, if not great in the highest sense of the 
term, — great statesmen, great poets^ great 
divines, — are, notwithstanding, good men, and, 
in their several spheres are serving their genera- 
tion, according to the will of God, with much 
fidelity and zeal ? Are not the characters of 
thousands of such being moulded by the in- 
fluence of pious mothers every day ? Yes, the 
mothers of the land are, to a great extent, form- 
ing, for good or for evil, the character of the 
age ; and those who are themselves walking in 
the light of truth and holiness, are leading into 
that light their children and 'their children's 
children, for which society will bless them, even 
though their names may never be the theme of 
the poet's song. 
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Bishop Jeremy Taylor says, in his sermon on 
the death of the Countess of Carbery, " I have 
seen a formal religion that wholly dwelt upon 
the face and tongue ; that, like a wanton and 
undressed tree, spends all its juice in suckers 
and irregular branches, in leaves and gum ; and 
after all' such goodly outsides, you should never 
eat an apple, or be delighted with the beauties 
or the perfumes of a hopeful blossom. But the 
religion of this excellent lady was of another 
constitution ; it took root downward in humility, 
and brought forth fruit upward in the substantial 
graces of a Christian, in charity and justice, in 
chastity and modesty, in fair friendships and 
sweetness of society : she had not very much of 
the forms and outsides of godliness, but she was 
hugely careful for the power of it, for the moral, 
essential, and useful parts, such which would 
make her be, not seem to be, religious." And 
such I believe was the " constitution " of Mrs. 
Bairstow's religion. The forms and outsides of 
godliness she had, but with them she had much 
of the power also; and, as these pages will 
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testify, that power was felt in whatever circle 

she moved ; for on her lips 

Perpetually did reign 
The summer calm of golden charity. 

This brief memorial of her is sent forth, how- 
ever, not to exalt her, but to exalt the Saviour, 
whom she loved. What she was, she was by 
His grace ; and what His grace made her, it can 
make others also. If the spirits of the just made 
perfect are conversant with what is said or 
written of them here, the publication of this 
volume will give satisfaction to the subject of 
k, only as it tends to the Divine glory, — only as 
it leads others to follow Christ, and to walk in 
the light of which He is the eternal source. 
May He deign to render it of some service to 
His church, and may such Christian females be 
multiplied in the land ten thousand times ! 

T. S. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Claris IBas0^ 

CHILDREN ALWAYS TURN TO THE LIGHT. O THAT GROWN- 
UP PEOPLE IN THIS WORLD WOULD BECOME LIKE 
LITTLE CHILDREN I 

GUESSES AT TRUTH. 
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*• Suffer these little ones to come to Me" 
Was the command of Him who on the cross 
Bowed His anointed head, and with His blood 
Purchased redemption for our fallen race : 
And blessed they who to that holy task 
Devote the energies of their young years, 
Teaching, with pious care, the dawning light 
Of infant intellects to know the Lord. 

C. Huntingdon. 



MEMOIR, &c. 



CHAPTER I. 

Carlp iSapj^. 

^ir^EMORiALS of the wisc and good are almost 
i-JM as numerous as the dew-drops of the 
morning. They have been multiplying 
from the earliest ages of the Church ; and all 
ranks and orders of society, from the monarch 
on the throne to the hard-wom labourer in the 
field, have furnished subjects of the deepest 
interest for the pen of the biographer ; so that 
no department of literature is more extensive, 
and none more important and instructive, than 
this. Doubtless many memoirs, when written, 
are read only by a few contemporaries and 
friends, and then disappear, and are heard of no 
more ; but even the most ephemeral are of value, 
and produce impressions on some minds which 
tell, more or less, on their welfare; and there 
are many minor biographies, (that of the ** Dairy- 

B 2 



4 WALKING IN THE LIGHT, 

man's Daughter," for instance,) which will never 
be allowed to die. 

We add another to the stock, — a Memoir of 
one who occupied no very public sphere of life, 
but who, nevertheless, exerted an influence in 
the circle in which she moved of the most bene- 
ficial nature, and which will, we trust, be felt by 
her posterity and others for many years to come. 

Hannah Watt was born at Middleton, near 
Beverley, in the East Riding of Yorkshire, on 
the nth of July, 1816. Her mother was 
connected with the old aristocratic family of the 
Dentons of Beveriey ; and her father, before his 
marriage, had been in the army, had travelled in 
many parts of the worid, and was present at the 
siege of Demerara when it was taken from the 
Dutch. He had three children, of whom Han- 
nah was the second ; but, whilst she was very 
young, he went to America, where he was 
seized with cholera and died. His first-bom 
child had previously been removed to a better 
world ; but his widow was now left upon the 
world with her two little girls, to provide for, and 
bring them up^ as best she could. Hannah's 
education had consequently to suffer; but she 
possessed a thoughtful and a capacious mind, 
and, being very anxious to acquire knowledge, 
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she read such books as she could obtain, and 
especially the Word of God. 

Her mother married again, hoping that she 
would find in her second husband one who 
would be a help to her in training her chil- 
dren for God. But the step proved a disastrous 
one ;— discord entered the family, and the poor 
little girls had to suffer in many ways from the 
unkind and ungenerous conduct of their step- 
father. 

For comfort Hannah had recourse to the 
Bible, which was her frequent companion, and 
which led her, at eight years of age, to see her 
need of a Saviour, and to seek God's mercy in 
prayer. She regularly attended the parish 
church; but its services did not exactly meet 
her wants, and she longed for some pious friend 
to whom she could unfold the deep feelings of 
her heart. She went one day into an orchard 
in which there was a large old tree, the trunk of 
which was hollow, and spacious enough for the 
child to enter. That hollow tree became her 
closet, and to it she often retired to pour out her 
prayers to God. And He who saw Nathanael 
under the fig tree, and Zacchaeus in the syca- 
more tree, saw Hannah Watt in that retired 
spot, and listened to her earnest cry. A class- 
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meeting of the Primitive Methodists met next 
door to her mother*s house ; and it was im- 
pressed on her mind that she should go to it> 
and seek help. She went, and took her seat 
amidst the little company of worshippers. They 
were chiefly aged persons, and the leader ad- 
dressed each of them, but, strange to say, took 
no notice of the child. The benediction was 
pronounced ; and now her cup of sorrow was 
full to the very brim, and she began to lisp, 
** Lord help me." Louder and more impassioned 
did her voice become, until at length she was 
enabled to rest by faith on Christ, and there and 
then she became conscious of His forgiving love. 
She never forgot that scene. The leader of 
the class, the chair on which she sat, the cold 
bricks on which she knelt, were ever afterwards 
photographed on her mind, and there remained 
to the latest day of her life. But the wonder is 
that she was not thoroughly discouraged. The 
neglect of children, on the part of Christian 
professors, is without excuse. So bright an 
example has our Lord given us of tender regard 
to the young, that those who in any way offend 
or disregard them are open to severe reproof. 
In this case, as doubtless in many others, it was 
probably for want of thought that the leader did 
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not speak to the child ; or because he fancied 
that she was too young to know anything about 
true religion. It was well for the child that the 
Saviour knew her heart, and that the Holy 
Spirit led her thus to pray. Let us not despise 
" one of these little ones ; ** but let us do every- 
thing we can to encourage them, and to foster 
in their breasts the emotions which are working 
there. The Church has yet to leam more tho- 
roughly her duty to the lambs of Christ's flock, 
to be more assiduous in her care of them, and to 
recognise them as part of the solemn charge 
entrusted to her by the Lord of all. When she 
receives them into her fold by baptism, she 
ought to enfold them in her warm embrace ; 
and, dealing with them very tenderly, and with 
all affection, try to prevent their going astray. 
Many children wander from her for want of 
better training, and of deeper sympathy and 
care. They are discouraged by not being 
spoken to, by being treated as if religion were 
something that they could not understand, and 
by being kept back from the Lord's table, when 
they ought most certainly to be allowed to go. 
** The little, saintly daughter, for example, of a 
venerable Presb5rterian minister, aching for a 
place a:t the Lord^s table, goes to her father, 
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after being several times put off by him and by 
the session, asking, * Father, when shall I be old 
enough to be a Christian ? ' He and. his session, 
alas ! did not believe that * of such is the king- 
dom of heaven.* Had the dear child gone to 
Jesus, she certainly would have gotten a differ- 
ent answer. True, — ^the religious experience of 
children is, of course, small ; — only not as small, 
or unreliable, by any means, as the experience 
commonly is of an adult convert only a few 
weeks old. Besides, what is the use of a fold, 
if the lambs are to be kept outside till it is seen 
whether they can stand the weather ? " * 

Hannah, having obtained the peari of great 
price, joined the class, and thus became a mem- 
ber of the Primitive Methodist Society. In 
almost all Methodist circles it is well known 
that this Society is an offshoot from the larger 
body founded by the Rev. John Wesley. It 
differs froip the latter only in matters of dis- 
cipline; and, having gone on quietly in the 
tenor of its way, it has found a large field of 
usefulness among a class of people which other 
churches have scarcely reached, and God has 
crowned its labours with considerable success. 
The little girl knew nothing about questions of 

* Bushnell's " Christian Nurture," part ii., chap. iv. 
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church polity; enough for her that she found 
among these people a few warm hearts who 
could sympathize with her, and help her in the 
way to heaven. But difficulties arose. Her 
mother was somewhat fond of dress, whilst 
Hannah's tender conscience led her to wish to 
dispense with finery, and to prefer a very plain 
attire. She found it difficult also to obtain 
money for her class-ticket ; and when the first 
love-feast was about to be held, which it was 
her earnest wish to attend, she had not so much 
as a penny to put into the box. But without 
the penny it would not, she thought, be right to 
go. What did she then ? For a week before- 
hand she made it a matter of prayer to God, 
whose are the silver and the gold, and the cattle 
upon a thousand hills ; and, in artless simplicity, 
asked Him to supply her need. She had prayed 
for the fifteenth time when she met the leader 
of the class, who said to her, " Well, Hannah, 
are you going to the love-feast on Sunday ? " 
She made no reply, but hung down her head 
and began to weep. ** Perhaps,** said the leader, 
" you have not a penny to give ; here is one for 
you : ** and with that her heart bounded with 
joy. She went to the love-feast, and it proved 
to her a special means of grace. 
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There is no power in prayer, say some ; but 
this humble, unsophisticated child thought there 
was. It never entered her mind to doubt it. She 
found it written, "Ask, and it shall be given 
you ; " and she asked, and proved it true. Nor 
did she suppose that it was by mere chance 
that the leader gave her a penny, but doubtless 
thought that God had disposed his heart to do 
so. Was she not right ? Let the semi-sceptics 
of the day say what they will, we affirm that she 
was ; and were there more of such simple confi- 
dence in Christian professors, they would take 
firmer hold of that Almighty arm which sus- 
tains all nature, and keeps the planets in their 
spheres. 

In a little while the family removed to another 
residence, where they had a garden, which to 
Hannah was an unceasing source of profit and 
delight. She was passionately fond of flowers ; 
and there was not a flower in the garden plot,, 
whose beauty and fragrance did not lead htr 
mind to God. A child among flowers is' a very 
lovely sight ; and happy should all be who 
dwell within their precincts, and are allowed to 
see them bloom. Children there are, who live in 
dark and narrow lanes of over-crowded towns, 
to whom a flower is a very rare sight, and 
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who seldom or never breathe the perfume of 
the new-mown hay. Such children are to be 
pitied ; it is no wonder that they are sickly, and 
look pale and wan. Would that all children 
could enjoy, in the spring and summer of the 
year especially, a little of the freshness and 
the freedom of country life; would that the 
love of flowers were cultivated by children of a 
larger growth ! 

There is a lesson in each flower, 
A story in each stream and bower ; 
On every herb on which you tread 
Are written words, which, rightly read, 
Will lead you from earth's fragrant sod 
To hope, to holiness, and God. 

Flowers are not absolutely necessary for our 
outward life, and God might have made the 
earth without adorning it with a single lily, rose, 
or daisy. Why, then, has He scattered them 
with such profusion at our feet ? Surely for the 
purpose of beautifying our abode, and thereby 
ministering to our happiness and joy. Speci- 
ally were flowers made for children, as I think ; 
for we never enjoy them more than in our child- 
hood, except, perhaps, when they are brought in 
bouquets to enliven the sick chamber, and to fill 
it with the fragrance they exhale. I wonder not 
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that they are oft the poet's theme ; and I too 
say, as Wordsworth did, — 

To me the meanest flowers that bloom can give 
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears. 

Well, Hannah loved the flowers ; and took 
delight in watching them, in examining their 
structure, and in observing in them proofs of 
the Creator's skill and power. Perhaps they 
made up to her the lack of other things. 
Perhaps, by this means, her heavenly Father 
spoke to hef" childlike mind, and thereby 
wrought upon it, when home influences of a 
genial kind were wanting; for, as we shall see, 
they were wanting indeed ; and Hannah had to 
sustain a fiery ordeal by which her faith was 
tried to the very uttermost. 

Is the reader in the bloom of youth ? Let me 
commend him to religion as the true adornment 
of the mind, and the lasting source of peace. 
To both sexes it is a treasure of untold worth, — 
to the stronger, adding strength ; to the weaker, 
loveliness and grace. To the young who move 
in the higher circles of society, it is a shield to 
protect them from the blandishments and follies 
of the age ; to those whose lot is cast among the 
lowly and the poor, it is a stafl" to help them in 
life's difficult and rugged road. And, happily, it 
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may bd obtained by all. Wisdom speaks alike 
to rich and poor, and invites them to the palace 
she has built, saying, "Whoso is simple, let 
him turn in hither." " I love them that love 
Me, and those that seek Me early shall find 
Me.'* And Wisdom's palace is a more beautiful 
and spacious one than was ever erected by 
human art. It is not a palace of gold or crys- 
tal, in which fairy fountains play, and the walls 
of which are adorned with the pictures of the 
great : — all such palaces are doomed to perish ; 
and, whilst they stand, they cannot pacify the 
troubled conscience, or give true comfort to the 
wounded mind. The palace of Wisdom is built 
on the pillars of Divine truth, and there a ban* 
quet is provided for the soul, making it glad 
when sorrowful, and filling it with hope even 
in the darkest hour. Happy those who, like 
Hannah Watt, turn into it betimes, and spend 
within its precincts their earliest years ! Toils 
and conflicts they may have ; but Wisdom's 
voice will ever cheer them, and Wisdom's arm 
will be ever underneath them ; nor will she fail 
to lead them ultimately to her choicest rooms, 
where her banner over them will be eternal love. 
Accept her invitation. She has ample room in 
her house, and she is anxious that her guests 
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'should be many ; so that she urges all, without 
exception, to eat of her bread, and to drink of 
the wine she has mingled. Folly has her palace 
too ; and she too is seeking, most assiduously, 
to attract the young, and to draw them into the 
meshes of her net ; but " her house is the way 
to hell, going down to the chambers of death ; " 
and therefore Wisdom says, " Hearken unto 
me, O ye children : for blessed are they that 
keep my ways. Hear instruction and be wise, 
and refuse it not. Blessed is the man that 
heareth me, watching daily at my gates, waiting 
at the posts of my doors. For whoso findeth 
me findeth life, and shall obtain favour of the 
Lord." (Prov. viii. 9.) 




CHAPTER II. 

-WHERE god's numerous MERCIES ARE BESTOWED, THEY 

are designed to lead men to repentance : when 
his numerous afflictions fall on us, they are 
designed as merciful corrections, calling off 
our thoughts from things frivolous and inju- 
rious, and fixing them upon subjects in their 
own mature the most worthy of our attention. 

Richard Watson. 



Though we pass through tribulation^ 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well ! 
Happy, still to God confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 

All must be well. 

Mary Bowly. 



CHAPTER II. 

fitftctpltne. 

.OD leads many of His children, even in ver^ 
J!^ early life, through a course of painful disci- 
pline, with a view to prepare them for future 
usefulness, and to bring to greater perfection 
the graces of their Christian character. Storms 
roll over them so terrible and severe, that it 
seems as if they must be swept down before 
them ; but, having their root firmly planted in 
the soil, they bend before the blast, but do not 
break; and deeper and yet deeper do their 
hidden branches penetrate the ground, whilst 
higher and yet higher do those which are visible 
rise and flourish in the air. 

It was the lot of Hannah Watt to sustain 
trials of no ordinary kind. The family might 
have been happy in their rural home, but her 
step-father, who had once been a Methodist, but 
was now a sceptic, neglected his business, and 
broke up his house. Hannah had to witness 
the whole of the furniture sold by an auctioneer, 

c 
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and the proceeds of the sale handed over to the 
man who cared neither for his wife, nor for the 
fatherless children. In the intensity of her grief 
she left the small but commodious residence in 
the country with streaming eyes ; ^and the quiet 
little village was exchanged for the bustle and 
din of Liverpool. 

Here the family were as strangers in a 
strange land ; but they took a house suitable for 
business in a public part of the town; and, 
having deposited in it their luggage, Hannah's 
step-father went out with all the money in his 
pocket, which he got from the sale, saying that 
he was going to purchase furniture, and would 
be back in a short time. His wife and her two 
children watched him with much anxiety, scarcely 
knowing what would be the issue. Where were 
they? In a house without a chair or table, 
without food, and without fire ; and there they 
stood till the day began to wane, and one soli- 
tary lamp which they possessed was lit to cheer 
the gloom. At length the man came back, 
looking embarrassed and confused, and said 
that he had been knocked down in the street, 
and robbed of every penny he possessed. Was 
the story true ? They could not tell ; but thus 
were they left in penury and distress, and but 
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for a superabundant wardrobe, part of which 
they were compelled to pledge, utter starvation 
would have stared them in the face. 

One feels indignant at the very thought of 
conduct so base as this ; but men there are who 
are capable of inflicting, even upon those whom 
they have promised to watch over and to 
cherish, the vilest wrongs. When infidel prin- 
ciples are once imbibed, it is impossible to say 
how far the victim of them may be led astray. 
Where are the happy homes which scepticism 
has reared ? It is a moral blight upon the 
family compact ; and whatever it touches 
withers under its deadly power. Indeed, the 
only true safeguard of domestic happiness is 
practical religion. This is it which alone 
secures 

" The beauty and the blessedness of life," 
Avhich adorns alike the palace and the cottage, 
and which gives to families of every rank a 
true, solid, and abiding peace. 

It was wanting in the home of Hannah 
Watt ; and now that home was homeless, and the 
poor child was in the greatest possible distress. 
But a lady who lived near, having observed her 
pensive countenance, inquired who she was; 
and at length spoke to her, and got to know 

c 2 
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that the family was in need, and would be glad 
of any employment they could find. The lady 
agreed to take Hannah to sew for her, and 
Hannah went with a ready mind. At the close 
of the first week, the lady sent her on an errand 
to purchase some biscuits ; but being ignorant 
of the manner in which they were generally 
sold, she bought them by the dozen instead of 
by the pound. On her return her mistress 
asked her several questions, and then told her 
that she would not require her services any 
more, but wished to see her mother. The 
mother went on the Monday, when the lady 
charged her daughter with theft ; on hearing 
which Hannah, conscious of her innocence, 
went to the lady, who agreed to go with her to 
the shopkeeper to inquire into the matter. 
** Poor child,** said he, ** you are in trouble from 
your anxiety to do right ; " and he at once 
satisfied the lady of Hannah's honesty, and 
then said to her, ** Who but yourself. Madam, 
could have suspected that gentle girl ? " 

Whether the lady was ashamed we know not, 
but ashamed she ..ought to have been; for to 
harbour suspicions when there is but little 
ground for them, is most ungenerous and 
unjust. To be suspected of dishonesty is, to 
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an honest person, often as severe a trial as he 
can well sustain ; for his character is to him 
more precious than his life. But the trial has 
often to be borne ; for even the most upright 
characters are liable to fall into the hands of the 
jsalous and distrustful ; and here was a little 
girl, thirteen years of age, whose nature was as 
transparent as the light, under the charge of 
being a thief ! God, however, was her Defender, 
and brought forth her " righteousness as the 
light, and her judgment as the noonday." She 
could have said, — 

** Lord, when my troubled spirit could not rest 
For anguish of my mind, Thou knewest best 
What way to help me, and didst see 
A path through all to set me free. 
Thy foes and mine do lay 
Snares, for me, in my way 
One and privily 
In ambush lie. 

** Thus troubled ; laid wait for, desolate, 
Enclosed around ; and thus disconsolate, 
I cried to Thee, O Lord, and said, 
Thou art my hope, my help, my aid, 
The rock I build upon 
My lot, my portion 
For this life, and 
A better land." 
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Hannah was now placed with some respect- 
able person, to leam the business of a dress- 
maker ; but here her hardships were severe and 
numerous. With a scanty breakfast she went 
to her employment, and at noon returned home 
to dinner, but often found none ; and thus passed 
many a dreary day of privation and of want, so 
that the wonder is that her health did not break 
down. Let us hear her own tale, as told in 
her Journal : — 

** I generally rise at six o'clock, attend to my 
ordinary duties, prepare breakfast, &c., &c., and 
then set off to my work, a mile and a half distant, 
at eight o'clock. As fast as my fingers will allow 
me, I stitch until noon, when half an hour is 
allowed for dinner. This I generally spend in 
the garden, under pretence of getting my dinner, 
with which I am often compelled to dispense. 
My poverty is often a great trouble to me ; for 
the young ladies who are my fellow-apprentices 
are very superior, having received good educa- 
tions, and paid handsome premiums. One is 
the daughter of a clergyman, and others are 
equally respectable." Again she writes : 
" Every day this week I have been miserable. 
Five yards of expensive ribbon have been missed 
from Miss M.'s. Every apprentice has had 
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something to do with it ; but I brought in the 
roll. O God, deliver me." Subsequently she 
writes, ** The ribbon is found, and my innocence 
is apparent to all." 

Again she says : ** O God, Thou hast been 
with me a whole year, — a stranger in a strange 
land. I am now thirteen, and my cruel father 
has kept me in close confinement for twelve 
months, to put a stop to my Methodism ; but 
the Bible has been my constant companion, and 
whilst the church-going bell is summoning the 
people to worship, I read in Jeremiah, * It is 
good for a man that he bear the yoke in his 
youth;' (Lam. iii. 27;) and then my favourite 
hymn, the first I could ever sing, comes to my 
mind, — 

* God moves in a mysterious way,* &c." 

This was indeed bearing the yoke, and had 
not the arm of the Almighty been her support 
under such a yoke, Hannah must have sunk. 
But how true is the promise, " As thy days, so 
shall thy strength be ! '* and how vigorous must 
have been the piety of this young person, 
which enabled her to pass through conflicts so 
severe ! 

Hannah became very anxious to join herself 
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to a Christian church, and one Sunday she went 
with her mother into a chapel, which proved to 
be for the Welsh ; but the next Sabbath they 
found Leeds- Street Chapel, and thither she 
repaired Sunday after Sunday for several weeks. 
But no one spoke to her ; no kind voice invited 
her to a class. Christian congregations are often 
neglectful of strangers, and many a person is 
discouraged, and perhaps driven away from a 
place of worship, for want of a little attention 
on the part of those who meet in it. One Sunday 
evening, however, a Captain Pumell addressed 
her very kindly, and gave the invitation for which 
she longed. The following Sunday found her at 
the class, which was in Captain PumelPs own 
house ; and now she was like the dove, which, 
after wandering far and wide, found rest and 
shelter in the ark. The Rev. Jabez Bunting 
having become the Superintendent of the 
Circuit, he advised that the class should be 
removed to the vestry of Leeds- Street Chapel ; 
and the first Sabbath after this, Hannah was 
waiting for her leader at the door, when a young 
female inquired of her if there was preaching 
there. " No," she replied, " but there is a class, 
and the leader will be delighted to see you.'* 
On his arrival he said, " Well, Hannah, have 
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you been casting your net ?" She replied, 
"*' Yes ; and I have caught one." This young 
person found peace with God that afternoon, 
and died triumphantly the following week. How 
blessed is it to be ever on the alert for doing 
good ! 

Hannah was now advancing in knowledge and 

-experience ; but that her trials were still heavy 

the following extract will show : — " What a 

glorious Sabbath was the past 1 My step-father 

^ave me permission to attend the Lovefeast. I 

4sat with my leader, and he asked me to speak. 

Nearly paralysed with fear, and ready to choke 

with emotion, I rose to my feet, and gave a short 

account of my conversion, and of some of my 

trials. I thought the people would turn me out 

of the chapel ; but, to my utter astonishment, 

many were bathed in tears, A Missionary's 

widow invited me to tea, whither I went, and 

found a room full of devoted Christians. It was 

the' atmosphere I loved to breathe in ; but I had 

to suffer greatly, for on my return home I was 

so severely beaten, that I could scarcely lie down 

in bed ; but this was no unusual thing." 

But this was not all. Her own much-loved 
father had bequeathed to her a valuable old 
Bible, printed in the year 1638. This treasure — 
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for such she deemed it — her step-father fre- 
quently got from her to pledge for money. Tt 
was now, however, in her possession, and she 
resolved never to part with it again. Enraged 
at her refusal to give it up to him again, the 
infuriated man drove her, in the darkness of the 
night, from the shelter of her home, with nothing 
on but her night-dress. She wandered up and 
down by the churchyard for some time, wishing 
herself at rest with those who slept beneath the 
sod, when at length her persecutor, stricken 
in his conscience, came and conducted her 
home. 

All this she bore with exemplary meekness, 
praying often even for him who thus ill-treated 
her. She was now sixteen years of age, and 
was very anxious to commence family prayer in 
the dwelling. What said her father ? Taking 
up the kitchen poker, he threatened to cleave 
her head in two, if she mentioned it againv 
This would have been enough to deter a half- 
hearted professor; but Hannah's purpose wa-s 
not to be frustrated by threats ; she read a psalm,, 
fell down on her knees, and was so remarkably 
assisted in prayer, that she could willingly have 
sacrificed her Hfe for Christ. The man refused 
to bow his knees, but God's hand was upon him;. 
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for scarcely had the dear girl risen up from 
prayer ere he was prostrated with a fit, and her 
next duty was to administer to him restoratives. 
From that day family worship was established^ 
and Hannah was the devoted priestess of the 
household. 

Such was the discipline, painful and myS'^ 
terious, by which her heavenly Father was pre- 
paring Hannah Watt for her future sphere of 
usefulness in the Church. She could not under- 
stand it, yet it was doubtless for the best. That 
her step-father should treat her with cruelty was 
not God's will most certainly ; but God employed 
this treatment for her good, and made use of it 
as the means by which to lead her more closely 
to Himself. She was persecuted for righteous- 
ness' sake, and her foe was one of her own 
household ; but she had the testimony within 
that God was pleased with her, and she knew 
that He could make the wrath of man to praise 
Him, and the remainder of that wrath could 
restrain and hold in check. Calmly, therefore, 
did she rest on the promises of her Heavenly 
Father, and often, when breathing out her sorrow 
at His feet, did she feel that He cared for her, 
and was her succour and defence. Let those 
who are similarly tried follow her example ; and 
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let them remember the words of the Great 
Teacher, " Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile you, and persecute you, and say all man- 
ner of evil against you falsely, for My sake. 
Rejoice, and be exceeding glad : for great is 
your reward in heaven : for so persecuted they 
the prophets which were before you." (Matt. v. 

II, 12.) 



CHAPTER III 



THE NEW LEAVEN IN THE MASS IS THE HUMBLE, TRAN-^ 
QUIL, OBSCURE, ACTIVE VIRTUE OF THOUSANDS OF 
THE FAITHFUL, DIFFUSED THROUGH ALL THE RE- 
CESSES OF SOCIETY, STRUGGLING BY THEIR EXAMPLE 
AND THEIR PRAYERS AGAINST THE GENERAL DE- 
J^RAVITY, AND CAUSING THEIR LIGHT TO SHINE 
BEFORE MEN SO SWEETLY AS AT LEAST TO ATTRACT 
SOME. 

VINET* 



O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart. 
And fix my frail inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee, 

To Thee, my God, to Thee. 

Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fix'd on Thee, 
On Thee, my God, on Thee. 

J. F. Oberli^. 




CHAPTER III. 

N the Christian Church there is work for 
every one to do. It is a large and ample 
field, in which some must break up the fallow 
ground, others cast in the seed, and others 
again watch over it as it ripens, and then 
gather in the sheaves. Who need be idle in 
such a sphere ? The youngest, poorest, mean- 
est of God's servants may find useful employ- 
ment if they are disposed to seek it ; and what 
is life, if it be not employed in doing good to 
the bodies or to the souls of men ? 

" I am a part of all that I have met ; 
Yet all experience is an arch, where through 
Gleams that untravellM world, whose margin fades 
For ever and for ever when I move. 
How dull it is to pause, to make an end, 
To rust unbumish'd, not to shine in use, 
As though to breathe were life ! " 

To live is to do something more than breathe, 
even the brute creation do more ; but a man 
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who is useless only breathes, and no more livesi 
than the polypus on the rock. He only lives 
who serves his generation according to the will 
of God ; and a life thus spent, even though its 
sphere be an humble one, is a life of blessed- 
ness, because it is the prelude of a nobler one to 
come. 

The Methodist Church is pre-eminently a 
working Church. John Wesley was a man of 
unwearied labours, and he imbued with his 
active spirit many who worked with him, and 
they handed it down to their successors of the 
next generation, and the next. Hence, Method- 
ism says to every convert, ** Go work to-day in 
Christ's vineyard." It presses into its service 
young and old, rich and poor, male and female ; 
and it is never so efficient as when its people 
are minding their several tasks, and trying to 
accomplish them as best they can. 

Hannah Watt was called in early life to 
occupy a most important and responsible 
position. But ere we dwell upon it, an inci- 
dent must be recorded which occurred just 
prior to her entrance on the work. Her friends 
were anxious that she should be introduced into 
worldly society ; and they not only wished, but 
insisted on her going to the theatre. She 
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remonstrated, but in vain ; on which she asked 
the counsel of a devoted friend, who said, ** Go, 
and let them see, that though you are willing tb 
oblige, you cannot take pleasure in things of 
that kind." The advice was misjudged ; for no 
one should ever do wrong to please another. 
Hannah went, however, in company with the 
captain of a ship and a small party. They 
were put into a box, and a play-bill was placed 
in her hands ; but such a conflict ensued in her 
mind, that her friends were alarmed at her 
appearance, and it was with difficulty that she 
could be kept from praying aloud, that God 
would have mercy on both actors and people.^ 
The captain who accompanied her was greatly 
annoyed, and determined that he would either 
lead her or drive her from her Saviour. The 
following Sunday he daringly went to the class 
in which she met, and which was held in a 
vestry in Leeds- Street chapel ; and there he took 
his seat directly opposite her, in order to in- 
timidate her, and excite her fears. She trembled 
exceedingly, and her knees smote together." 
When relating her experience, the thought 
struck her, " I must pray at the conclusion of 
the meeting.'* Her custom was to pray eacK 
alternate Sunday, and she thought again, << I 

D 
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prayed last Sunday ; " but she could not resist 
the feeling, and, falling on her knees, she poured 
out her whole soul to God, her heart throbbing 
with deep emotion. 

Some years after, when she was in a revival 
prayer-meeting, and, as her practice was, speak* 
ing to penitents, a stalwart, weather-beaten man 
walked across the aisle, and accosted her by 
name. She replied, *M have not the pleasure of 
Jmowing you. Sir." " But I know you," he 
said; "and I have not forgotten the prayer 
you offered some years ago in Leeds- Street 
chapel. That prayer was the means of my 
conversion. I left England shortly after the 
meeting ; a storm arose, and there seemed no 
chance of escape from a watery grave. My 
conscience was aroused, and that prayer came 
back to my recollection, and so affected me 
that, retiring from the crew, I tried to use it. 
God heard my cry : the storm abated, and the 
ship was saved. I became a Christian from 
that day, and have ever since been trying to 
preach the Gospel; sometimes on land, but 
oftener on the deep blue sea." 
' The office of a class-leader in the Methodist 
Church is one of great importance and responsi- 
]>ility. The class-meeting is not a confessional^ 
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l)ut a meeting for mutual instruction, encourage- 
ment, and prayer. The duty of the leader is to 
ask each member the state of his mind and the 
character of his Christian experience, and to 
give him suitable advice and help. To do this 
•efficiently from week to week, many qualifica- 
tions are necessary ; and these, it was thought. 
Miss Watt possessed in a more than ordinary 
degree. She was therefore appointed to the 
office, and undertook it, in dependence on 
Divine grace and help. Her success was con- 
siderable, and to very many she was made a 
blessing, as subsequent pages of this Memoir 
will show. She ranks among the best and 
ablest female class-leaders, of whom Wesleyan 
Methodism has possessed so large a number. 

Soon after her appointment, she met one of 
Jier members in the street, with whose Christian 
character she was not quite satisfied. She ad- 
dressed to her some pertinent remarks, when 
some shoeless footsteps were heard behind, and, 
on turning round, she observed a poor basket- 
woman, who was selling oranges* This woman 
was a notorious Sabbath-breaker, and made most 
of her gains on that holy day. She heard some 
of the words which fell from the lips of Miss 
Watt, and, though they were ^^ddressed to 

P 2 
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another, she felt them applicable to herself. 
She stopped, and Miss Watt then accosted her, 
and invited her to the house of God. She went 
early the next Lord's day ; but her appearance 
was such, that the chapel-keeper kept his eye ort 
her, fearing lest she should lay her hands on 
some of the hymn-books, &c., and set off. 
Miss Watt arrived, and greeted her with an 
approving smile ; when the poor woman took 
her seat, somewhat relieved from her embarrass- 
ment. The word reached her heart ; and after 
the service Miss Watt walked with her to hef 
home. It was a low, damp cellar ; but in it the 
poor woman became a true Christian, and was 
made happy in a Saviour's love. A short time^ 
afterwards, typhoid invaded the neighbourhood^ 
the poor basket-woman fell a victim to it, but 
died in the full triumph of faith, and entered" 
into rest. Was not this a brand plucked from^ 
the burning ? 

Miss Watt's class in the Sunday-school now 
became so large, that it was deemed necessary 
to divide it. Nearly all the girls who were taken 
from it remonstrated, saying that they had got 
all their good through her instrumentality, and^ 
did not wish to leave. " Go, then," she said,^ 
" and disseminate the good you have got ; " and 
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appealing to their Christian henevolence, she 
urged them to live not unto themselves, but for 
the benefit of those around them. 

One of the girls in the school was seized with 
scarlatina, and all the teachers declined visiting 
"her, especially as her family were living a dis- 
reputable life. The child, however, had con- 
ducted herself with great propriety ; and when 
Miss Watt was asked to go and see her, she at 
once complied. She went in her Master's 
name; and the door being opened by the 
child's wicked mother, the child recognised the 
voice of Miss Watt, and cried out, ** O, mother, 
it is our superintendent ; do speak kindly to 
her." A few words were addressed to the 
mother, and full permission was given to Miss 
Watt to visit the child whenever she could go. 
: These incidents are illustrative of the cha- 
•racter of Hannah Watt, in this the bloom of 
Jier youth. Her piety was deep, sincere, and 
practical. She laboured for the good of others 
with singleness of eye ; and wherever duty 
called her, however arduous the task might be, 
there she was found earnestly at work, thinking 
little of the difficulties she met with, but com» 
mitting her way with confidence unto her God. 
Her labours, like those of many Christian 



38 WALKING IN THE LIGHT. 

females, were in comparatively quiet and retired 
corners of the great vineyard of the Church p 
but she did not sigh for some more public, 
sphere, but was content to cultivate just that 
portion of the vineyard which was assigned to 
her, neither anxious for the smiles, nor fearful of 
the frowns, of men. 

Whilst she was fervent in spirit, she was not 
slothful in business. She possessed a natural 
talent for her employment ; and the recom^ 
mendations of Christian friends secured for her as* 
much work as she could do. She rose early, plied 
her needle diligently through the day, and in: 
the evening went to the house of God, or on. 
some errand of mercy to the sick or poor. Oil 
the Sabbath morning a prayer-meeting was held 
in her own house, attended principally by menj* 
bers of her class, who met to supplicate the 
Divine blessing on the labours of the day. After 
breakfast she distributed tracts, then walked a 
mile to the Sunday-school ; in the afternoon met 
her class ; in the evening went to the house of 
God ; and often closed the day by visiting the 
almshouses, and conversing and praying with 
the poor who occupied them. 

A gracious revival of religion took place, in 
connexion with which her persecuting stepfather 
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and her only sister became the subjects of tha 
grace of God. Early one morning, just after 
midnight, she awoke as if suffering from a 
severe pain in her head, when the man who had 
so often treated her with much cruelty came to hef 
bedside, and said, '' Hannah, my child, get up ; 
thy father's heart is smitten. He has sought and 
found the Lord, and thy sister has been joining 
him in prayer. Get up, and praise the Lord 
for His goodness." She arose immediately^ 
and for some time continued to pour out her 
grateful acknowledgments to her Heavenly 
Father for such a manifestation of His grace 
and love. 

Miss Watt now took a larger house, and 
(umished it, paid the debts of her step-father; 
and put her sister as an apprentice to a busi« 
ness, thus becoming, as it were, the saviour of 
her family, who, but for her piety, industry, and 
eelf-denial, must have remained in penury and 
want. What unspeakable blessings may one 
truly pious member of a family confer on all the 
rest I Hannah was undoubtedly ** the angel of 
the house ; " and her actions, words, and even 
looks, were radiant with the light of heaven* 
She reflected the image of her Lord ; and all 
who dwelt under her roof saw in her the 
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b0auty of holiness and the power of Christian 
love. 

She was the means of leading many to Christ; 
for she was instant in season and out of season^ 
and was ever on the watch for opportunities of 
doing good. A young man appeared in the 
streets of Liverpool who was possessed of s^ 
remarkably sweet voice, and who sang Pope's 
funeral ode, " Vital spark," in so fascinating a 
manner as to gather round him large numbers of 
persons, who liberally rewarded him for his 
singing. He was, however, a lover of strong 
drink, and what he obtained he spent, so that he 
was always penniless and poor. He had mar- 
ried an educated Scotch girl, who, when they 
came to Liverpool, was in a state of confirmed 
consumption. Miss Watt obtained access to 
her, found her, with her children, in the very 
depths of poverty and distress, and directed her 
at once to Christ, as the sinner's only hope. 
One Sabbath afternoon she was sent for in 
haste, and, on reaching the comfortless home of 
the sufferer, found her bathed in the clammy 
sweat of death. But she was unspeakably 
happy. She had found the Saviour. And now 
she was waiting with joyful anticipation the 
moment of her release from the trials of this 
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fiinful world. She died in triumph, and thus 
exchanged the troubles and privations of her 
earthly lot for the blessedness of a heavenly 
home. 

Miss Watt had greatly rejoiced over the con- 
version of her step-father; and he and her 
mother took a small house, in which they lived 
together happily for a time ; but, alas ! his good- 
ness was ''as the morning cloud and early 
dew." He fell from grace, and relapsed into 
liis former wicked habits. In the absence of 
his wife he disposed of every article of furniture 
in the house, and was seen passing the window 
early one morning, after which he was never 
lieard of again. It is probable that he came to 
an untimely end : for '* the way of transgressors 
is hard," and '' the wicked shall be filled with 
the fruit of his own doings." Hannah's mother 
was now again dependent on her benevolence ; 
))ut she bore this trouble also with fortitude, and 
did her utmost to render the declining days of 
her parent as happy as she could. 
; Miss Watt's house was in the neighbourhood 
Df Scotland Road, then in the suburbs of Liver- 
pool, but now a densely-populated neighbour- 
Jiood* Scotland Road led to Kirkdale prison, 
a:nd also to the race-course; an.d often large 
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multitudes of persons, of both sexes, passed the 
house, to witness executions, or to join in 
sinful pastimes and pursuits. A committee of 
young ladies was formed, of which Miss Watt 
was at the head, for the purpose of distributing 
tracts among these passengers; and these 
young ladies took up certain positions, and 
modestly offered to many a wanderer a little 
messenger of light and love. The tracts were 
frequently received and read, and many instances 
occurred, in which they were the means of 
reclaiming the transgressor from the error of 
his ways. For her own sex especially Miss 
Watt was often deeply anxious. She saw many 
pursuing paths of sin, over whom her tender 
heart 3reamed with the deepest commiseration 
and sorrow ; and she tried in various ways to 
win them back to virtue and to God. One 
Sabbath evening, as she was returning from 
chapel, she met a number of these poor girls, 
accompanied by some young men, whom they 
were evidently attempting to decoy. She gave 
fhem a very pitying look, when one of the girls 
said, with a sneer, ** Look at that sanctified 
Methodist ! " Presently one of the young men 
came up to her, and apologized for the rudeness 
of the remark. She spoke to him, reasoned with 
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him, and urged him to turn from the paths 6£ 
the transgressor. He confessed that he was 
unhappy, and she invited him to the house of 
God. There he was found on the following 
Sabbath evening, in deep penitence for sin ; and 
there he sought and found that mercy which is 
denied to none who ask it. 

" In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He 
will direct thy paths,'' is a promise which has 
been often realized by young people, who have 
chosen God as their Guide and Friend. It was 
realized by Hannah Watt in many instances;, 
but especially in one, upon which her future 
bfstory hung. An English lady, who had lost 
her husband in India, and had returned home to 
settle her affairs, met with Miss Watt, and was 
so greatly pleased with her, that she offered to 
take her to the East as her companion, promis-* 
ing her a most liberal salary, and a handsome 
settlement on her death. For a time Miss Watt 
was disposed to entertain the thought ; but her 
mother was all but desolate, and a sense of duty 
to her only parent, — a parent who had sustained 
a series of trials such as it is the lot of few to 
bear, — led her to decline the offer. "What," 
she thought to herself, "will become of my dear 
mother if I leave England? No. I might 
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obtain a competency by going, but I will stayy 
and watch over, and be a comfort to my mother, 
and God, I doubt not, will be my help." 
; It was a noble resolution, and it met with its 
reward. Never does a young person forego 
worldly advantages for the sake of rendering 
happy a parent's declining years, but the smile 
of God rests upon the act. " Honour thy father 
and mother" is the first commandment with 
promise ; and the promise is, " Thy days shall 
be long in the land which the Lord thy God 
giveth thee." Not always is the promise ful- 
filled to the letter ; for many die young, 
whose filial affection is of the sincerest kind ; 
but under the Christian dispensation especially^ 
God gives to all who respect their parents what 
is equivalent to a long life ; and, in cases not a 
few, long life itself, with very many attendant 
blessings. Miss Watt was no loser in the end. 
Her business prospered, her usefulness in- 
creased, and in course of time another sphere of 
duty opened itself before her, in which she was 
made a blessing to many. Let the youthful 
reader, who has parents, or a parent, dependent 
on him, be faithful to his trust, and be willing, 
father than leave that parent friendless and 
forlorn, to give up any worldly advantages that 
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may offer, and leave the rest with God. Upon 
that son or daughter who forsakes an aged 
parent for the sake '* of wealth, or honour, of 
position in society, a curse will rest ; but a 
blessing will come down upon that son or 
daughter who clings to, and provides for, an 
aged parent ; and in a brighter sphere the 
reward of such an one will be rich indeed. 

" I wish," says Swinnock, one of the Puritan 
divines, **that my love to my parents may 
show itself to be sincere, by my devoting both 
estate and body, according to Scripture, to their 
service. My reason tells me what I received 
from them, ought, under God, to be improved 
for them. O that the fire may on all occasions 
so flame out as to cheer and qomfort their chill 
and cold aged bodies with its light and heat I 
How tender was David of his aged parents I 
(i Sam. xxii. 3.) How kind was Joseph to all his 
kindred ! The brutish eagles, though they be 
greedy enough of their prey, will yet spare it 
from themselves to feed their parents. Boughs 
bend towards their root. The ears of corn bow 
to the earth, their parent. And shall I suffer 
them to famish, who so many years gave me 
all my food, and, like the cruel kite, starve them 
who bred and fed me ? Lord help me to show 
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piety at home, by requiting my parents; and 
rather let my hands wear out with work, than 
that they through my negligence should want." • 

♦ Swinnock's Works, vol. i., p. 463. 




CHAPTER IV. 

IIARRIAGB ^AS INSTITUTED IN PARADISE, IN THE HAP- 
PIEST PLACE, TO SIONIPY HOW HAPPY THEY ARE 
WHO MARRY IN THE LORD; THEY DO NOT ONLY 
MARRY ONE ANOTHER, BUT CHRIST IS MARRIED UNTO 
(THEM. 

HENRY SMITH. 
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The blessing of a lowly mind, 

Lord, unto me be given, 
Joy in the meanest sppt to find, 
To see, in all of human kind, 
But fellow-travellers designed 

To rest at last in heaven. 

The pleasures of a lowly state, 

O, let me ne^er despise ; 
And, should I sit among the great, 
Ne'er be my heart with pride elate, 
But meekly let me watch and wait 

In lowliness of guise. 

Egonb.. 



CHAPTER IV. 

^I^ARLY in the year 1840, Miss Watt became 
acquainted with Mr. Oates Bairstow, a 
young man of decided piety, and in 
many respects like-minded with herself. A 
mutual attachment sprung up, which resulted 
in their union on the 17th of August of that 
same year. On the day previous to the wed* 
ding, which was the Sabbath, as many of 
the members of her classes as the house 
would hold, met to plead with God for her 
welfare, the aged and the young mingling their 
tears and their supplications together in the most 
fervent manner possible. They little knew, she 
observed in her Journal, how much she needed 
their prayers ; for she had not a single relative 
of her own present on the occasion. It was a 
beautiful testimony to her worth ; and if young 
people would pray more respecting their friends 
who are about to be married, instead of thinking 
so much about what they are to wear and how 

£ 
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they are to be adorned, they would confer a far 
greater benefit upon them ; for marriage without 
the Divine blessing, whether the parties be rich 
or poor, can be productive of but short-lived 
bliss. 

Those prayers were answered. The wedding 
was celebrated in the fear of God ; and at the 
feast Jesiis was present, and the bridesmaid gave 
her heart to God, and found peace through be- 
lieving in the blood of the Cross. Would that 
the wedding-feasts of all Christian professors 
were conducted as that was ! But how often 
are they scenes of frivolity and mirth ! how often 
is the glass indulged in to excess ! how often is 
prayer for the Divine blessing on the parties 
hurriedly presented, or presented not at all ! 
We have heard of instances in which, even 
when a minister has been present, the conversa- 
tion has been too light and trifling to comport 
with religious worship; and where, in conse- 
quence, the party has broken up without a word 
of prayer. Let us hope that such marriage- 
feasts are rare ; and that among Christian pro- 
fessors of all sections of the Church wed- 
dings are celebrated like that of Cana in Galilee, 
in which Jesus was a welcome guest. 

A celebrated preacher of the last century, 
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Dr. Donne, thus concluded a sermon which he 
preached on the marriage of a noble lord and 
lady : " The God of heaven make you always 
of one will, and that will always conformable to 
His ; conserve in you the sincere truth of His 
religion ; feast you with the best feast, peace of 
conscience; and carry you through the good 
opinion and love of His saints in this world to 
the association of His saints, and angels, aod 
one another, in the resurrection, and everlasting 
possession of that kingdom which His Son, our 
Saviour, Christ Jesus, hath purchased for us, 
with the inestimable price of His incorruptible 
blood." It was a beautiful prayer; and, had 
Miss Watt heard it on the day of her marriage, 
she would have said most fervently. Amen. In 
her Journal she prays, " Holy Father, give me 
grace that, in the highest sense, I may be a good 
wife, I pray that I may be industrious and 
cleanly, and still continue my habit of early 
rising. By Thy grace I will watch over my 
tongue ; by Thy help I resolve never to answer 
my husband again improperly. If I should se^ 
him harassed and oppressed with care, I will try 
to soothe and comfort him as best I can." 

Such was the spirit in which she entered upon 
her married life. No wonder that it proved a 
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happy one. As in the majority of cases, there 
were diversities of opinion between her and her 
husband on some points; but, for twenty-two 
years, their union was, as one of the members 
of the family expresses it, " singularly felici- 
tous ; " and in her the character of the virtuous 
woman, as described in the Book of Proverbs, 
was displayed, so that "her children arise up 
and call hep blessed ; her husband also, and he 
praiseth her." (Prov. xxxi. 28.) 

A few months after their marriage, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bairstow removed to Tranmere, partly for 
the benefit of Mrs. Bairstow*s health. As com- 
pared with Liverpool it was a lovely spot ; and 
she says in her Journal of April ist, 1841, 
'* During the fifteen years I have been in Liver- 
pool, I have been like a pent-up bird; but I 
have just now been peeping at some of the seeds 
which have just burst from the earth. O Father, 
how happy I am ! It is true my house, at pre- 
sent, is but a cottage, until a larger one is at 
liberty ; but I have a neat parlour, a kitchen, a 
scullery, three comfortable bedrooms, and a 
beautiful piece of ground, which we intend to 
cultivate. The surrounding landscape is mag- 
nificent. At the back is Oxton, with all its 
beautiful fields. Between Oxton and my house 
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SB ' the happy valley,* which will soon be covered 
with primroses ; and then, in front is the river 
Mersey, studded with splendid vessels passing 
to and fro. O, how I love to watch them ! 
But, O my Father, I am not going to perch on 
the top of this beautiful tree, and say, ' Soul, 
take thine ease.* When I am a little stronger, 
I intend that every hour of my life shall be 
spent for Thy glory. The inhabitants of this 
locality are exceedingly wicked, — guilty of the 
foulest crimes ; and one of them has just been 
transported. Teach me, O Jesus, to lay my 
plans wisely, and then give me grace to work 
for Thee.*' 

When talent and piety are combined, they 
cannot long be hidden from the Church, in what- 
ever locality they dwell. Mrs. Bairstow joined 
a Dorcas society at Tranmere, which was com- 
posed of a number of highly intelligent and 
influential ladies. At the first meeting she 
attended, her disposition was to retire into a 
comer where she could see what passed and yet 
be unobserved. The result shall be told in her 

-own words. " My dear friend, Mrs. D , sat 

next to me, and is always able to keep up a con- 
versation. The Life of Mrs. Hannah More was 
commenced that afternoon, and her zeal for God 
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touched me most powerfully. While the gentle 
form of the excellent lady at our head was 
gliding up and down th6 room, whispering first 
to one and then to another, * Ladies, do your 
work neatly ; remember we must be an example 
to the poor,' none but my heavenly Father 
knows what were the workings of my mind* 
Whilst lost in thought, I heard my name men- 
tioned. Mrs. Radcliffe handed me the h)rmn- 
book, and then said, ' Now, ladies, please lay 
down your work, and Mrs. Bairstow will g^ve 
out a hymn and pray with us.* I begged to be 
excused, feeling myself quite unable to comply^ 
I could have done it unhesitatingly in a company 
of uneducated persons ; but to open my mouth 
in prayer before some of the most intelligent 
of the society seemed impossible, and I implored 
Mrs. Radcliffe to pass the book to some one else» 
She smilingly said, * God will help you ; * and, a 
hymn having been sung, I knelt down with a 
palpitating heart and trembling limbs, having 
not one idea in my mind. But no sooner had I 
taken up my cross than my mouth was filled 
with arguments, and my soul uplifted like a bird 
set free from its cage. I rose and rose until I 
^as entirely delivered from fear, and the King 
held out to me His golden sceptre. I pleaded 
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the wants of our admirable society; and then 
asked for a baptism of the Holy Spirit on each 
lady, that, with primitive simplicity, she might 
learn to feed the hungry and clothe the naked. 
And now the power descended upon every comer 
of the room ; and bursts of deep feeling bespoke 
the presence of my Lord. Accept my humble 
thanks, O Lord, for this manifestation of Thy 
goodness, and help me always to take up my 
cross for Jesu's sake. Amen." 

The cross, when taken up in this way, is as 
much a glory as a burden. A burden or a glory 
it will prove to every one. A burden to him 
who is compelled to bear it, as was Simon ; a 
glory to him who takes it up, as did St. Paul ; 
for, as Thomas a Kempis says, " If thou bear 
the cross willingly, it will bear thee ; and when 
it becomes a glory, it almost ceases to be a 
burden." 

The Cross, it takes our guilt away, 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 

And sweetens every bitter cup. 

This Mrs. Bairstow proved, both in the instance 
thus given, and on many other occasions ; and, 
emboldened by the recollection, she went on her 
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way trying to do good, and but little daunted by 
the fear of man. 

Induced by a desire to benefit others, Mr. Bair- 
jstow began to preach on the rocks; and the novelty 
of the thing brought together a large number of 
hearers. Among them was a number of boys 
who spent their Sabbaths in sin and folly. The 
Word reached some of their hearts ; and a short 
time after, several of them frequented a night 
school, to which reference will be made here- 
after. 

On the 30th of March, 1842, Mrs. Bairstow 
became a mother; and in her diary is the 
following entry. ** The Lord has given an 
immortal spirit into my hands to train for 
heaven. Father, Thy gift is a precious one. 
Like a young mother I feel very proud of my 
little chubby, light-haired baby. As soon as 
she was bom, her father knelt by my bedside, 
and thanked God for the dear little stranger; 
and gave her back to Him, fervently dedicating 
her to His service." 

Her new responsibilities did not prevent Mrs. 
Bairstow from prosecuting her labours for the 
good of others. The school was prospering; 
but in consequence of the annual wakes which 
were held in the neighbourhood, the moral 
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influence of it was in danger of being counter- 
acted. Several of the girls went and loitered in 
Vanity Fair to their great spiritual loss; and 
Mrs. Bairstow grieved to see that they were 
placing themselves in the way of temptation, 
and were in great danger of being led astray. 
She therefore sallied forth in quest of them, met 
one here and another there, spoke to each one 
in her gentlest and most persuasive tones, and 
induced them to retire from such scenes of 
dissipation. Ultimately the wakes were given 
up, and they have never since been resumed in 
that locality. 

Thus was Tranmere benefitted by the zeal 
and devotedness of this Christian woman. Yet 
there was no show, no ostentation, no display 
in anything that she did. Hers was a quiet 
mode of doing good ; and the most powerful 
influence she ever wielded was that of her 
gentle winning spirit, which insinuated itself 
into the hearts of others, and drew them to the 
Saviour as by the cords of love. Perhaps the 
largest amount of real good effected by Chris- 
tians is effected in this way, — by their silent 
influence, — by the influence of their character, 
their deportment, their temperament and dis- 
position. For it is certain that whatever active 
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exertions we may put forth for the benefit of 
mankind, such exertions will be powerless unless 
the tone and temper of our minds correspond 
with them ; whilst, on the other hand, it is pos- 
sible, with very little manifest activity, to lay 
hold upon others and draw them to the cross of 
Christ by a power which character will give us, 
almost unconsciously to ourselves. Yes; ye 
Christian females whose lot it is to occupy 
comparatively retired positions in society and in 
the Church, rather than to stand forth in those 
that are prominent and conspicuous, you may 
nevertheless exert an influence for good, of the 
most powerful nature. In the family circle, in 
the retired class-room, in the quiet village, you 
may be like plants which exhale the most deli- 
cious perfumes, though they are never heard, 
and sometimes scarcely seen. With little 
noise, and with no display, you may go 
quietly to work; and by the force of your 
example, and the gentleness of your spirit, you 
may win many a heart to Christ, and save 
many a soul from death. It is in this way, 
chiefly, that the majority of Christians are to be 
the lights of the world, — not by making efforts 
to shine, but rather by keeping the light burn- 
ing, and simply letting it shine, which it will do>. 
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SO silently and yet so powerfully, that it will, 
perhaps, startle no one, and yet will affect eVeiy 
one who comes within its sphere. 

But what is the secret of this silent influ- 
ence? It is personal piety, personal holiness, 
personal fellowship with God in Christ. Those 
who are strangers to religion exert a silent 
influence, but it is for evil and not for good* 
None can exert the best kind of influence on 
ethers, but they whose own spirits are in daily 
contact with the great Fountain of light and of 
life. We benefit our fellow-creatures in spi- 
ritual things in proportion to the measure of the 
spiritual gifts which we ourselves receive. And 
the great Fountain of light and of life is ever 
accessible to us. Earthly kings have stated 
seasons at which to grant an audience to their 
subjects ; but the court of heaven is ever open, 
and the King is ev6r on His throne, stretching 
forth the sceptre of His grace to all who are 
anxious to ask any favour at His hands. We 

I 

may, therefore, ever be replenishing the gifts we 
have received, and ever gaining more of that 
spiritual power which will fit us for the spheres 
we are called upon to occupy. Let us have 
confidence in the efficacy of prayer ; and let us 
avail ourselves of it constantly, that we may 
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refresh our spirit in its transparent air. Dr. 
Goulbum truly says that " prayer is the act of 
spiritual respiration." Whilst engaged in it wc 
are helped, as it were, into a purer atmosphere 
than that in which we generally breathe ; and 
getting out of the smoke and fog that so often 
settles all around us, we live among the moun- 
tains, where the sweetest air of heaven is 
inhaled, and *' the energies of the soul, which 
human infirmity has caused to flag, are wonder- 
fully recruited,*' and our spiritual health 
becomes so vigorous that it is a joy to live and 
act. 




CHAPTER V, 

Breab upon ftft fflSaters. 

CHRISTIAN EARNESTNESS IS WISE AND THOUGHTFUL IN" 
THE APPLICATION OF KNOWLEDGE, IN THE JUDGMENT 
OP PERSONS, EVENTS, TIMES, AND SEASONS ; AND, 
WHILE IT SEEKS ITS ENDS WITH GREAT STEADINESS,. 
IT DOES NOT RUSH ON THEM BLINDLY, AND AT ALL. 
RISKS. 

A. RALEIGH. 



Thy Word, O Lord, like gentle dew, 

Falls soft on hearts that pine ; 
Lord, to Thy garden ne*er refuse 
This heavenly balm of Thine. 
Water'd from Thee, 
Let every tree 
Bud forth and blossom to Thy praise, 
And bear much fruit in after days. 

Lyra Gei^manica. 




CHAPTER V. 
SrtaK ti|wn t^t Mattel. 

AST thy bread upon the waters : for thou 
shalt find it after many days." (Eccles. 
xi. I.) In ships of commerce men are 
accustomed to embark a large portion of their 
property; but, in the end, it comes back to 
them with abundant interest. Or they are 
wont, as on the waters of the Nile, to sow their 
seed, which for a time appears as if it were lost ; 
yet, ere long, springs up from the loamy soil, in 
rich and plenteous harvests. 

But the promise is more certain in the spiri- 
tual world than in the natural. Sow beside all 
waters the seeds of eternal truth ; scatter with a 
liberal hand the blessings of Divine grace you 
have received yourself; and, ultimately, though 
it be after many days, you will find that your 
labours have not been lost, but that they have 
been productive of considerable results. Work- 
ers in the garden of the Lord often become 
impatient, thinking that the produce of the seed 
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they have sown is long in making its appear- 
ance ; but there are some kinds of seed which, 
though apparently lost for years, will spring up 
at length, and blossom and bear fruit abun- 
dantly. Be not over anxious. 

'T is by defeat we conquer, 

Grow rich by growing poor ; 
And from our largest g^ivings 

We draw our fullest store. 

Then let the blossoms perish. 

And let the fragrance go ; 
All the surer and the larger 

Is the harvest we shall know. 

All the sweeter and the louder 

Our song of harvest-home, 
When earth*s ripe autumn smileth, 

And the reaping day has come. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bairstow having taken a more 
commodious house, in a beautiful situation, a 
gentleman who was an invalid was very anxious 
to become a temporary resident under their roof. 
His family were influential Wesleyans ; but he 
and his brother were gay and thoughtless, and 
did not much relish the atmosphere of prayer 
and praise. They both lodged for a while with 
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the family ; but the devotional exercises which 
were daily observed had no charms for them ; 
nor did they breathe freely in a home where 
worldly practices were disallowed. They accord- 
ingly left in the course of a few weeks, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Bairstow heard no more of them for a 
considerable time. Eleven years afterwards, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bairstow were on a visit in 
Cheshire ; and, on entering a Methodist chapel, 
were somewhat struck with the appearance of 
the preacher, whom they thought they had pre- 
viously seen, though when and where they could 
not remember. At the close of the service, he 
and another gentleman were introduced to them 
by a friend. ** Do you not recognise me ? " he 
said; and then the fact came out that he had 
resided under their roof; and, said he, "There 
the arrows of conviction pierced my soul ; and, 
though I left you, I could not get rid of my 
impressions ; I sought and found mercy through 
Christ, and now it is my delight to preach Him 
to others." 

In her Journal of February 29th, 184-, Mrs. 
Bairstow writes : — ** My son James was born 
just three weeks since. To-day, a professed 
friend called to inquire after my health, and 
said, very sarcastically, 'Will you attend the 

F 
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meetings now as you have done before ? I 
should think you will be getting too proud of 
your children to pay so much attention to others. 
How will you do in the lovefeast now ? ' with 
many similar remarks. My head was distracted 
with pain ; and, though her words were softer 
than oil, I felt them ais drawn swords. O, how 
much I dislike sarcasm ! I know that the only 
object of her visit was to ascertain my future 
plans ; but, when she left me, I laid my boy in 
bed, and then opened my full soul to that God 
who knew all my intentions, promising that 
additional gifts should not prevent me labouring 
in His cause. Then did He sweetly whisper, 
* Them that honour Me I will honour ; * and, * I 
will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.' '* 

It is indeed a pitiable thing for professing 
Christians to resort to weapons such as these. 
Sarcasm may perhaps be legitimately employed 
against hypocrisy and mere pretence ; but to 
use it purposely to give pain, and that, too, 
when it is not deserved, is cowardly and mean. 
The prophet Elijah was ironical in his contro- 
versy with the priests of Baal, and Isaiah sanc- 
tioned the use of irony by his terrible invective 
against idolatry; but such a weapon must be 
used lawfully, not to wound even an enemy 



A KIND PROVIDENCE. 67 

wantonly, much less to inflict pain upon a 
friend. I, too, dislike sarcasm ; and I think 
that for a Christian to employ it in Christian 
society is a breach of etiquette, and what is 
much more than that, a violation of the New 
Testament precept, which says, ** Be kindly 
aifectioned one to another." (Rom. xii. lo.) 

The following extract from Mrs. Bairstow's 
journal is illustrative of the kind providence 
which was shed over her. ** What a mercy I am 
in the land of the living ! Yesterday the devil 
seemed to be let loose in the village ; for in the 
afternoon, as my girls were dismissed, a number 
of wicked boys chased them across the fields, 
declaring that if they came to my school they 
would kill them. But he who goeth about as a 
roaring lion suggested that a readier plan would 
be to kill their teacher. It is my practice to 
return to my baby as soon as preaching is over. 
There are no lamps in the village, and last 
night fifty boys armed with stones hid themselves 
behind the garden walk, adjoining the shrubbery, 
intending to stone me when I reached a certain 
place. But, just as they began to move, a 
drunken man who had been asleep, but was 
recovering from the effects of his opiate, hear- 
ing the rustle of their movements, awoke and 

F 2 
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Stood up. They imagined that it was the 
constable of the parish, and that he was there 
in order to bring them to justice. Coward-like, 
they instantly darted off across the fields, and I 
reached home in safety. I found my servant 
much alarmed. Several squares of glass had 
been broken, and two of my scholars had 
called and said that they had been chased by 
these mischievous boys." 

Of her real danger, on this occasion, Mrs» 
Bairstow was not aware at the time; but^ 
strangely enough, some of these boys after- 
wards became the subject of the grace of God, 
when they confessed that they were accomplices 
in this wicked plot. 

Religious worship was held at this time in a 
neat thatched cottage ; but, ere long, the family 
refused to lend it for the purpose any more. 
Under these circumstances a few of the friends 
resolved to have preaching in the open air ; but 
only one service was held there ; for a large 
house was offered to Mrs. Bairstow on very 
reasonable terms, and was taken with the under- 
standing that a portion of it was to be appro- 
priated to the service of a sanctuary. The 
next Lord's day the little band of worshippers 
met in the gig-house, where they continued to 
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assemble until certain alterations in the dwelling 
were completed. They then assembled, Sabbath 
after Sabbath, in the large hall, and when the 
congregation filled it, the doors of the breakfast 
and the dining-rooms were also thrown open, 
and facilities were thus afforded for many to 
hear the word of life. 

As the class met in the afternoon of the 
Sabbath, and the house was thus occupied all 
the day, it was necessary to remove the children 
of the school to another place. The only eligi- 
ble one that could be obtained was a cottage at 
Rock- Ferry, and here the little ones used to sit 
on a large mangle learning their letters, whilst 
the elder ones occupied the floor. Such was 
the influence of the instruction given to these 
children that their mothers asked permission to 
come ; and soon the house was filled to over- 
flowing. Then several of the fathers came, 
and listened ; and, sons of toil as they were, 
they were pointed to the Lamb of God, and 
became partakers of the great spiritual change. 

The work thus begun had not been formally 
placed under the direction of the Church, and 
at a Leaders' Meeting some inquiries were 
made respecting it. The Rev. A. E. Farrar 
was at that time the superintendent of the 
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Circuit, and on a visit to Tranmere, to give 
tickets to the members, he made himself ac* 
quainted with all the circumstances of the case,, 
and was so satisfied with what had been done,, 
that he formed a class, and appointed Mrs» 
Bairstow the leader; and from that day the 
work in which she was engaged was duly recog- 
nised by the Church to the gratification of all 
concerned. 

A young man of high respectability connected 
with the Established Church, but a stranger to 
personal religion, had become an inmate of Mr. 
Bairstow's house; and one evening he asked 
permission to remain in the room whilst Mrs^ 
Bairstow conducted family prayer. He was 
affected even to tears, and that night, as was 
afterwards ascertained, he became a new creature 
in Christ Jesus. He had previously trusted in 
his morality, now he saw that it was but 
filthy rags. He had placed dependence in the 
mere forms of religion, now he felt that they 
were empty and vain. He had been a regular 
attendant at church, what should he do now ? 
and where should he go for Christian instruction 
and help ? He went to an excellent clergyman, 
the Rev. Mr. Knox, of Birkenhead, and having 
told him of his conversion, asked for his advice. 
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Mr. Knox was not one of those High Churchmen, 
of whom there are now so many, that boast of 
their apostolic succession, and deem all Dissent- 
ers schismatics. He held more scriptural views, 
and therefore did not hesitate to recommend this 
young man to join the Methodists, and endeavour 
to do all the good among them he could. The 
young man did so, and became a valuable aux- 
iliary to the cause; but in a short time died, 
and joined the white-robed saints before the 
throne of God. In the same catholic spirit Mr. 
Knox sent to Mrs. Bairstow's school eighteen 
Bibles, as rewards for those children who had 
committed to memory certain portions of Holy 
Scripture ; an act which was highly appreciated 
both by her and by the scholars. She sought 
not the praise of men ; but to know that her 
efforts to do good were approved by a minister 
of Christ belonging to another section of the 
Christian Church, was a great encouragement 
to her to persevere in the work she had 
begun. 

Mrs. Bairstow became exceedingly anxious 
to extend the operations of the school, but no 
more scholars could be received until a larger 
school-room was obtained. There was a room 
in Tranmere which had been used for a similar 
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purpose ; but the school had been given up, and 
it was now in a very dilapidated state. Could 
it be obtained? she asked. It was in the 
hands of the parish authorities of Tranmere ; 
and whether they would grant the use of it was 
doubtful. But she resolved to wait upon the 
clergyman, and with much trepidation and fear 
she went, feeling almost certain that her request 
would be refused. Contrary to her expectations 
he received her kindly, eulogized her efforts, and 
promised her his influence and aid. Shortly 
after, a message was sent to the effect that the 
room was to be put into suitable repair, and 
was then to be granted temporarily for the use 
of the school she had established. 

In a few weeks it was ready ; and in connexion 
with the opening, a tea-meeting was held, at 
which the Rev. A. E. Farrar presided. The 
children were regaled with buns and coffee, and 
the elder ones were presented with Bibles or 
Testaments. At the meeting Mr. and Mrs. 
Bairstow were requested to give an account of 
the manner in which the work began, and the 
unvarnished statement interested all present. 
With a view to the erection of a chapel, a com- 
mittee was fornied, and subscriptions promised ; 
and a site having been obtained, the foundation- 
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Stone of the building was laid by the Rev. Joseph 
Beaumont, and in due time the edifice was com- 
pleted, and dedicated to the worship of Almighty 
God. 

It is not in praise of this excellent lady, that 
these facts are stated ; but to magnify the grace 
of God as it manifested itself in her, and to 
show how simple, well-directed eflforts to do good 
are crowned with considerable success. Mrs. 
Bairstow was not possessed of any very extra- 
ordinary talents, but she loved Christ with an 
intense affection, and the souls of her fellow- 
creatures for His sake. This was the secret 
of her persevering toil. It was her highest joy 
to lead sinners to the cross ; and especially to 
direct the feet of the young into the paths of 
righteousness and truth. To selfish motives 
«he was an utter stranger. Her eye was single, 
and her whole body was full of light. 

In visitations of the sick she was most un- 
wearied, and many were the instances in which 
fruit appeared. She was requested one day to 
go and see a young person who was wasting 
away in consumption, and was in considerable 
distress for her soul. She hastened to obey 
the summons, and on her arrival found that 
the invalid had been enabled, whilst walking in 
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the garden, to rest on Jesus as having " died for 
her as much as for the Sovereign of the realm.* *^ 
But her brother was also suffering from the 
same disease, and had not found the pearl of 
great price. Mrs. Bairstow directed him to the 
cross, and one day, after the death of his sister,, 
he sent the hymn-book to Mrs. Bairstow, who 
was confined at home by domestic affliction,, 
with a scarlet thread inserted in page 650, telling 
her that the hymn was expressive of his hopes. 
Soon after this the young man died in the triumph 
of faith, and joined his sister in the skies. 

One of Mrs. Bairstow' s servants became ex- 
ceedingly anxious concerning the spiritual state 
of her family, and begged her mistress to go 
and visit her benighted home. She went, and 
found the house filled with persons belonging to 
a neighbourhood in which there was not a 
solitary Christian to be found. She read and 
prayed with them ; and the next Sabbath the 
house was opened for Divine worship. It was 
soon too small to contain those who fiocked to 
it; and another house was taken, and formed 
into a little chapel, at the dedication of which 
Mrs. Bairstow herself took part, at the urgent 
request of those who had been gathered into the 
Church. 
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Her third child was bom, and was solemnly 
dedicated to God, in Tranmere chapel, by the 
Rev. G. Osbom'. The child was named Mary 
Elizabeth; and Mr., now Dr., Osbom dwelt, 
in a very felicitous manner, on the meaning of 
the two names, — Mary signifying, " bittemess," 
or, " sorrow; " Elizabeth, " God's oath ; **— and 
so deeply were the parents affected by his re- 
marks that they were never forgotten. But the 
child was feeble ; and, after a brief life of six 
years, was taken from a world of sorrow to a 
world where sorrow is unknown. 

After the erection of the chapel, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bairstow opened their house for a week-night 
school, which met in the kitchen two evenings 
in the week, — on Monday evenings for boys, and 
on Tuesday evenings for girls. There were 
several disorderly girls in the neighbourhood 
who refused to attend the school, and who were 
in the habit of throwing stones into the garden, 
suid of knocking at the door, and then mnning 
away. One evening they were too slow in their 
retreat, and, having been caught, they might 
have been prosecuted ; but kindness often does 
more than severity, and, on being reasoned with 
and admonished, they were won over to a better 
mind, and became themselves scholars in the 
school. 
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An orchard was robbed not far distant, and 
some of the boys who attended this night-school 
were suspected of being the thieves. The owner 
somewhat unjustly thought Mr. Bairstow was 
responsible, because the lads were partially 
under his care ; and, accordingly, complained 
to Mr. Bairstow of their conduct. The follow- 
ing evening on which the school assembled, it 
was opened as usual with singing and prayer, 
and a suitable lesson was read, on which some 
remarks were made respecting honesty; after 
which the eighth commandment was read and 
explained. " And now, boys," said the Super- 
intendent, '' an orchard has been robbed : which 
of you have done it ? '* " We have," said the 
culprits, unable to silence the voice of consci- 
ence ; and their confession was followed by 
tears of penitence. At the suggestion of Mrs. 
Bairstow, and with the earnest desire of the 
lads, Mr. Bairstow took them to the owner of 
the orchard ; they repeated their confession, and 
expressed their sorrow; and then, instead of 
being sent to jail, perhaps to their future ruin, 
they were freely forgiven, nor was the orchard 
ever robbed by them again. Nay, more ; several 
of these boys became truly converted, and after- 
wards occupied very honourable positions in the 
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Church. Had harsh measures heen adopted 
towards them, they would probably have become 
confirmed in crime; and society would have 
suffered through their sins and depredations. 
Prevention is always better than cure ; and the 
cure of sin is more easily effected in the early 
stages of it than afterwards. 

A Missionary Society was now formed ; and 
the villages around were formed into districts, 
and collectors appointed to solicit subscriptions. 
Mrs. Bairstow was sanguine of success, and 
pledged her word that they would raise £2 in 
the year. The subscriptions realized but £1, for 
most of the people were very poor; but Mrs. 
Bairstow gave the other herself, out of her own 
comparatively scanty means. To her surprise 
and gratitude, it was, as she said, returned to 
her with interest in the course of a few days, 
by some friend, who knew nothing of the case, 
sending her a present of twenty-three pounds of 

tea. How often does God make up to His peo- 

« 

pie the sacrifices they lay upon His altar ! 
" The gold and the silver are His, and the cattle 
upon a thousand hills ; '' and many are the ways 
in which He can return to us what we lay out 
for Him. 

Soon after the chapel at Tranmere was com- 
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pleted, many villas and detached dwellings, of a 
superior style of architecture, were erected in 
the neighbourhood ; and one of these was taken 
by Mr. and Mrs. Thompson, a gentleman and 
lady somewhat advanced in years. In Mrs. 
Thompson, Mrs. Bairstow found a spirit conge- 
nial with her own. They became band-mates, 
and met, alternately, in each other's houses for 
fellowship and prayer. They also visited the 
sick together ; and when any case of remarkable 
spiritual need had been met with, they unitedly 
placed it at the throne of grace. They were 
pleading in this way on one occasion for a 
person respecting whom they both felt anxious, 
when a knock came to the door, and a message 
was brought them, that this very person had 
just entered into the liberty of the children of 
God. 

Of Mrs. Thompson, the Rev. E. Nye, her 
son-in-law, says in a letter with which he has 
favoured me : — " Her active life was full of inci- 
dent, beautifully illustrating the providence of 
God, the power of prayer, and the influence of 
personal appeals on the subject of the soul's 
salvation. Her faith in God was unwavering ; 
her trust in Christ Jesus as her Saviour unhesi- 
tating; her labours among the rich and poor. 
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cheerful, constant, and self-denying; and she 
was privileged to win many souls to her Lord." 
For five years she and Mrs. Bairstow laboured 
harmoniously together ; and then she expired in 
the arms of her friend, and her gentle spirit took 
flight to the realms of immortality and bliss. 

How rapturous must be the meeting of such 
kindred spirits in the heavenly world ! For 
who can doubt that there will be recognitions 
and re-unions in the better land ? Christian 
friendships are not formed for time, but for 
eternity. 

" Strong as the death it masters is the hope 
That onward looks to immortality : 
Let the frame perish, so the soul survive, 
Pure, spiritual, and loving. I believe 
The grave exalts, not separates, the ties 
That hold us in affection to our kind. 
I will look down from yonder pitying sky. 
Watching and waiting those I loved on earth, 
Anxious in heaven, until they, too, are there." 

And, 0, when those who have been asso- 
ciated on earth in works of charity and in acts 
of praise meet before the throne, recollections 
of the past will surely fill them with ecstatic 
joy, and will enhance the bliss of which they 
have become possessed. 



CHAPTER VI. 

%iU a pilflrimafle. 

IF THIS PILGRIMAGE WERE ALL THE WAY A WAY OF EASE, 
THEN WE SHOULD NOT MUCH DESIRE TO HASTEN ON 
IN IT, OR TO COME TO THE END OF IT, OR TO SEE GOD 
IN HEAVEN ; TOO MUCH SATISFIED WITH THE SWEET- 
NESS OF THE STREAMS, WE SHOULD STAY AWAY FROM 

THE FOUNTAIN. 

CHEEVER. 



Earth *s but a sorry tent, 

PitchM for a few frail days, 
A short leased tenement ; 

Heaven 's still my song, my praise. 
O, happy place 1 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 
***** 

.Jerusalem on high 

My song and city is. 
My home whene'er I die. 
The centre of my bliss. 
O, happy place 1 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy face ? 

Samuel Grossman, 1664. 




CHAPTER VI. 
%ik a ^tlgrtmast. 

(^T is the lot of some, even in this changeful 
world, to be born, to live, and to die, in the 
same locality, and even under the same roof. 
We have met with aged persons who had never 
been far away from the place that gave them 
birth, and who, after a short absence, were glad 
to return to it again, hoping that there they 
would end their days, and that they would be 
buried by the side of their fathers in the old 
churchyard. 

But it is the lot of others to lead a kind 
of pilgrim-life, — to pitch their tents here or there 
for a time, and then to be compelled to strike 
them again, and, like the patriarch Abraham, to 
go and dwell in a spot, to them, comparatively 
strange. "Here we have no continuing city," 
is true in more respects than one ; for we can 
neither call this earth our home, nor can we say 
respecting any place in it, *' This shall be our 
permanent abode, and in this nest we will live 

G 2 
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and die.'* Many have indeed said of the dwell- 
ings they erected, ** We will abide here ; " but 
God has stirred up their nest, and compelled 
them to leave it and to seek another; and, in 
the end, each one's pilgrimage comes to a close, 
and he hears a voice saying to him, "Arise, 
and depart, for this is not thy rest." But 
what then, if our prospects are clear beyond the 
grave ? 

We journey through a vale of tears. 

By many a cloud overcast, 
And worldly cares and worldly fears 

Go with us to the last ! 
Not to the last, Thy word hath said» 

Could we but read aright ; 
Poor pilgrim ! lift, in hope, thy head, 

At eve there shall be light. 

Mr. Bairstow had for some years occupied a 
situation in the ** Customs ; " but he now gave it 
up, with the view of joining a brother in the 
woollen trade in Halifax. The family must 
therefore leave Tranmere, — Tranmere, where 
Mrs. Bairstow had been made so great a 
blessing to many, and which had become 
endeared to her by many tender and loving 
associations. A beloved friend wrote to her, 
some time before she left, a letter, which I shall 
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insert in part, as illustrative of the genial 
influence of her Christian life : — 

** I often think how wonderfully the Lord sent 
you on that Sunday night when my mother died. 
I had not the most distant idea that she was so 
near death ; and when you came in and asked if 
I was prepared to part with her, and that if a 
change took place we must send for you, I 
replied, * I do not expect any change ; for she 
often rallies after being feeble for a day or two.' 
But of your own accord you came. We stood 
hy her bedside, her breathing altered, and 
whilst we were there her spirit fled. How 
shocked should I have been, had you not been 
sent to prepare me for the stroke ! 

** And then, when my dear father was on his 
ideath-bed, though you did not know it, you and 
your husband — I shall never forget that night — 
came and knelt by his bedside, and with a 
subdued voice sang, on your knees, 

Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp His name : 

.and his fine bass voice, now trembling in death, 
touched the notes here and there, as he was able 
to utter them. He was dying all that night, 
Priday; but the silver cord was not broken 
until the Sunday following. 
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*' And then, again, in November, 1859, you 
knew not why you left home without your ser- 
vant; but, as if impelled by a supernatural 
power, you came, saying to yourself, * Well, 
perhaps I shall see the reason why; ' and when, 
on entering the hall, I told you our poor Letitia 
was dying, you were quite struck, and said, 
* Now I see the reason why I am come.' 
We went up stairs, and when the child saw you, 
she said, * O, I have been praying for a week for 
Mrs. Bairstow to come, and now the Lord has 
answered my prayer. I wanted Mrs. Bairstow*s 
faith. She came to see grandpapa die, and now 
she has come to see me die.' " 

This is but one of many instances in which 
the timely visits of Mrs. Bairstow to the sick and 
dying were so valuable and precious. Can we 
wonder that her removal from Tranmere was a 
cause of grief to many ? Nothing touches 
human hearts so much as kindness ; and the 
poor, especially, are susceptible of deep emo- 
tions relative to those who have been their 
friends in sorrow. When Dorcas lay dead in 
the upper chamber at Lydda, " the widows 
stood by Peter weeping, and showing the coats 
and garments which she made whilst she was 
with them ; " (Acts ix. 39 ;) and the scene at 
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parting with Mrs. Bairstow at Tranmere was 
similarly affecting; for the friends who had 
worked with her, and many of the people who 
had been benefitted by her labours, came to bid 
her and her family adieu, and followed them to 
the river's brink, watching, with tearful eyes, 
the vessel that was to bear her from their sight. 

If Christians would leave behind them, either 
on their removal from one locality to another, 
or on their final departure from their earthly 
home, a fragrance which shall long be felt, and 
shall prevent their name from being forgotten 
amongst men, they must live, not unto them- 
selves, but for the good of others; — must be 
kind to the sick and charitable to the poor, must 
visit the fatherless and widows in their afflic- 
tion, and must exemplify the truth of their 
religion by a holy walk and conversation. And 
where is the locality in which one possessed of 
the self-denying spirit of Christ, may not be of 
service to some of his fellow-creatures ? In the 
crowded city, and in the most retired hamlet, 
there is work to be done for our great Master ; 
and wherever our lot may, for the time being, 
be cast, it should be our business and our aim 
there to do as much good for others as we can. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bairstow's removal to Halifax 
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took place in the year 1850. They had not 
been long in their new home, ere their third 
child, Mary Elizabeth, before mentioned, was 
taken from them; a loss which was felt the 
more, in consequence of the changes through 
which they had recently passed. But they 
knew, as all Christian parents know, that Jesus 
«aid concerning little children, ** of such is the 
kingdom of heaven;" and that, therefore, 
Heaven receives them when they die, and that 
their disembodied spirits enter then upon a life 
of blessedness which knows no end. 

The Methodist Church in Halifax was pass* 
ing at this time through seas of sorrow ; and, as 
helpers were greatly needed, Mrs. Bairstow's 
arrival was hailed with pleasure, and she was 
requested to take charge of a class which had 
been nearly broken up by the agitations that had 
taken place. She entered upon the task with 
her accustomed zeal and earnestness, though 
not, considering the circumstances of the case, 
without anxiety as to the issue. Her efforts 
were crowned with much success ; and she had 
again the pleasure of gathering around her, 
from week to week, a number of persons with 
whom she could hold fellowship in the spirit. 
Again, however, she had to strike her tent, the 
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cloud of Divine Providence pointing to Hud- 
dersfield as the abode of her family, whither 
they removed in the year 1854. A farewell 
meeting was held by the class, when a beautiful 
Bible and Hymn-book were presented to her by 
the Rev. James Carr, on behalf of the members, 
and as a token of their gratitude and love. 

Several letters from members of the Halifax 
class, which followed Mrs. Bairstow to Hud- 
dersfield, now lie before me. They breathe the 
spirit of affectionate regard, and testify to the 
usefulness of Mrs. Bairstow in that department 
of Christian' labour. A very strong attachment 
to her had been formed by many, and when she 
was no longer with them, they remembered her 
counsels, and thought of her example ; and thus 
the seed she scattered produced its precious 
fruit to the praise and glory of that Saviour 
whom she loved. 

It is often the case that a truly pious class- 
leader in the Methodist Church produces effects 
on the minds of others almost as powerful as 
those produced by the Christian minister. The 
class-meeting is not a confessional, yet it brings 
the leader and the members into such close 
contact, that, by and by, they learn to read 
each other's looks, and their hearts beat towards 
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one another with emotions of the tenderest 
kind. They are truly en rapport with each 
other; and if ever human spirits touch one 
another, it is then, in the little circle of 
believers met together for mutual prayer, encou- 
ragement, and help. 

But, for this very reason, the office is one 
which should never be entrusted to a novice in 
experience, nor to one who cannot enter into^ 
and sympathize with, the sorrows and the griefs 
of others. It needs a tender heart to be a suc- 
cessful leader of a class ; and, perhaps, one 
reason why so many Christian females are 
efficient helpers in this work is, that their sus- 
ceptibilities are so keen, and their powers of 
discernment so quick and ready. We thank 
God for such agents, and we ever pray that 
their number may be largely multiplied. 

On their arrival in Huddersfield, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bairstow connected themselves with the 
congregation and church worshipping in Buxton 
Road chapel ; and here Mrs. Bairstow soon 
found a circle of friends whose hearts beat in 
unison with her own ; and a field of labour was 
again open to her, suitable to her piety and 
gifts. The changes and trials through which 
she had passed had neither shaken her faith in 
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God, nor damped the ardour of her zeal ; for 
she was as willing as ever to work in any way 
she could to promote the welfare of those 
around her. 

A new class was formed, which soon became 
large and deeply interesting. She met it at 
first in her own nursery ; but when it numbered 
from twenty-six to thirty members, it was 
removed to one of the vestries of Buxton Road 
chapel. Nor did she content herself with 
meeting the class, but she visited the sick and 
absent members ; and when any of them 
removed to some other locality, she wrote to 
them in the most affectionate manner, giving 
them counsel and encouragement in their new 
spheres of life. 

To one who had married in the Lord she 
wrote as follows. 

" My DEAR Mrs. R., 

** Myself, husband, family, and class,, 
when we received your cards, were deeply 
interested in your wedding. Yesterday I was 
stopped by numerous inquiries, asking me, * Is 

Mr. R a Christian and a Methodist ? ' and 

I was proud that I could answer in the affirma- 
tive. I exclaimed, * She was an example to you 



92 WALKING IN THE LIGHT. 

in the school, and an example in the class, and 
now she is an example to you in her marriage. 

And now, my dear, you have taken one of 

the most important steps in life. You will 
have, I know, the best advice from your discreet 
parents ; and, therefore, anything that I can 
say may seem superfluous. But you have a 
very warm place in my heart, and I must intrude 
a few remarks. Allow me, then, in the first 
place, to beg of you to cling close to Christ, 
whether you are prosperous in the world or 
not. In the second place, honour your husband 
as your head. Never speak angrily to him nor 
cross him. Be not too anxious to make a great 
show in the beginning. Cultivate habits of 
cleanliness, order, and carefulness. Do not be 
afraid of a patched garment. When your 
Abraham goes out to rough it in the world, and 
to provide for his family, let his Sarah stay at 
home, and take care of the tent. Never tell 
your husband's faults to any one but God ; and 
never hide any secret from him. Your single 
life has been unspotted ; let your married life be 
unsullied. Never conceal your troubles from 
your husband, and train him to unburden his 
mind to you. Wishes and blessings I would 
heap in abundance, both on bride and bride- 
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groom, but that I must do when I am shut up 

with God in my closet 

Your devoted leader, 

** H. Bairstow." 



This was sound and excellent advice ; and I 
would commend it to the attention of all young 
people who have entered on the married life. 
Mrs. Bairstow always cautioned her young 
friends against marrying unbelievers ; for she 
had doubtless seen, as many have, the sad 
results which so often follow. " For how can 
two walk together unless they be agreed ? " 
Most perilous is it to the piety, and therefore 
to the happiness, of that young person who 
allies herself in bonds so sacred to one who is 
destitute of true religion ; nor can rank, or 
fortune, or titles, make up to her the loss she 
must thus experience. 

To the same friend Mrs. Bairstow wrote again 
from Southport, whither she had gone for the 
benefit of her health : — 

" Your precious letter has just come to cheer 
my heart. I have been watching the sun go 
down in the western sky. I was alone and 
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pensive, but filled with delightful musings, just 
as the postman came up the garden. I little 
dreamed he was bringing news from one I 

so dearly loved I need not say how often 

I have thought of you as a youthful bride, just 
stepping on the stage of married life. There 
will be many a thorii and brier for you here, 
before, like myself, you have been twenty-one 
years a wife ; but you have begun right, and I 
believe you will end right. I am proud to find 
that God has given you such a suitable partner, 
and I shall be very glad to make his acquaint- 
ance. I need not trouble you with an account 
of my sickness, as Mrs. Booth has already done 
that. Suffice it to say, that I am somewhat 
improved. Many a time has that sweet text 
seemed like a rainbow of promise to me : * And 
I will cause you to pass under the rod, and I 
will bring you into the bond of the covenant.* 
This affliction seems mysterious, Providence 
taking me away from my active duties. You 
will have heard that I have formed an Anti- 
Tobacco Society. I could write much on this 
subject, but weakness forbids me. I have 
jbeen reproached by many cold professors for 
labouring so much, and some have even said 
I was committing suicide : but in this I 
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glory; for, believe me, those who labour for 
God will be ranked among the aristocracy of 
heaven 

** H. Bairstow.'* 

That some should think her labours too severe 
is not surprising ; for whilst she never neglected 
her domestic duties, and was most diligent in 
attending to the interests of her class, she also 
went about amongst the sick and poor, amongst 
the fallen and the depraved, seeking to admi- 
nister consolation to the one, and to restore the 
other to the paths of virtue and of peace. The 
poorest outcast who sent for her, whether in 
the workhouse, or in the den of infamy and vice, 
— in early morn, or when the streets were well- 
nigh deserted at night, — she went off to see ; 
and if any one remonstrated with her, her reply 
would be, "To-morrow it may be too late." 
And by her indefatigable efforts many in Hud- 
dersfield were led to Christ. She did not toil 
for nothing. God was with her, and blessed the 
advice she gave to the conversion of not a few. 
Her influence was that of an earnest Christian 
lady, than which few things are more powerful ; 
for it often finds its way even to the most 
obdurate and unfeeling hearts, and on hearts 
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that are sorrowful and distressed it drops as a 
healing balm. 

That such devoted females should be raised 
up in the Church from time to time is surely 
a matter of thankfulness to God ; for they can 
do what even ministers cannot, — they can gain 
access to persons of their own sex, which no 
one else can, and they can sympathize with 
sufferers of both sexes in the most tender and 
gentle way. Let them, then, be encouraged, by 
all means. Sisters of mercy in the truest sense 
of the term, let no one treat them rudely, or 
put upon them unnecessary checks. Our large 
towns and cities have need of thousands such ; 
and would that all our Churches would learn a 
lesson here from the Church of Rome, whose zeal 
in raising up, and in sending forth, her female 
agents among all classes of the community, is 
worthy of all praise. Methodism presents to 
Christian females a wide field of usefulness; 
and we rejoice that there are so many in 
our ranks, both of married and unmarried, 
who are " in labours more abundant." The 
names of but few of them are known : but 
their record is on high, and their reward will 
be great in heaven. 
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In that peace we reap in gladness 
What was sown in tearful showers ; 

There the fruit of all our sadness 
Ripens, — there the palm is ours ; 

There our God upon His throne 

Is our full reward alone ; 

They who all for God surrender 

Bring their sheaves in heavenly splendour. 

So sang another of the sweet poets of the 
land of Luther ; for the Christian conflict is the 
same everywhere, and in every age and place 
the same fears disturb, and the same hopes 
comfort, the heart of the believer in the Son of 
God. Christianity meets the universal want, 
and speaks to the universal soul, of man. And 
there is nothing else that does. O the restless- 
ness and the disquietude of those who reject its 
teachings, and put away from them its precious 
promises ! They feed on husks, and live on 
empty air. But the Christian, whilst he has his 
perplexities, his sorrows, and his cares, and 
whilst there is much around him in the world 
which is mysterious, and which he is wholly 
unable to understand, is sustained by a principle 
of which he need not be ashamed — the hope of 
a bright and glorious future, where he will reap 
what he has sown in everlasting harvest of 
unfading bliss. " In Thy presence is fulness of 

H 
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joy, at Thy right hand there are pleasures for 
evermore." There is joy on earth, but not the 
fulness of joy ; for in the sweetest cup there is 
some bitter ingredient, — in the happiest lot 
there is a crook of some kind. But look up, 
Christian reader. If thy life is chequered now, 
and days of gloom and sunshine frequently 
alternate, there is a home for thee beyond, 
where thou wilt dwell in the unclouded light of 
thy Saviour's presence, and where thou wilt 
drink for ever of the river which makes glad the 
city of thy God. 




CHAPTER VII. 

Wi^t Sick ^Iiam&er^ 



SICKNESS IS, IN SOME SENSE, ELIGIBLE, BECAUSE IT IS 
THE OPPORTUNITY AND THE PROPER SCENE OF EXER- 
CISING SOME VIRTUES. IT IS THAT AGONY IN WHICH 
MEN ARE TRIED FOR A CROWN. 

BISHOP JEREMY TAYLOR. 
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Whate'er my God ordains is right, 

He taketh thought for me ; 
The cup that my Physician gives 
No poisonM draught can be ; 
But medicine due, 
For God is true ; 
And on that changeless truth I build, 
And all my heart with hope is fiU'd. 

Whate'er my God ordains is right : 

Though I the cup must drink. 
That bitter seems to my faint heart, 
I will not fear nor shrink : 
Tears pass away 
With dawn of day ; 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow all depart. 

S. RCDIGAST. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Ci)t SiA Ci)ambcr. 

(^y^y FTER five years of almost incessant toil in 
rScTL the town of Huddersfield, Mrs. Bairstow 
was now called to lay aside the active 
duties of life, and to resign herself to passive 
suffering. In the spring of 1861 she took cold, 
which brought on inflammation of the lungs, 
and afterwards symptoms of that insidious 
disease, consumption, which, in our variable 
climate especially, carries off its victims in 
almost every stage of life. 

It is difficult for a mind like hers to submit 
at once to so great a change, and for some time 
she felt deeply the trial to which she was now 
subject. But ere long she wrote to a friend in 
the following strain : — ** At the commencement 
of my illness the furnace seemed very hot, and 
for two or three days, whilst disease took hold 
upon my frame, the growing wants of my 
family, and the deep depression of my husband. 
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bore down my spirits ; but, through faith in the 
blood of Jesus, my soul rose higher, and yet 
higher, till it scaled the mount of God, and left its 
burden at the feet of Christ. For several months 
I have enjoyed the peace that passeth under* 
standing, and by the grace of God I have been 
resigned to die, or content to live. Mr. Thomp- 
son has repeatedly said to me that he did not 
think I should have ecstasies of joy, but that, 
whether in storm or in sunshine, my little bark 
would enter heaven ; but in addition to the light 
of the Spirit, and the love of the Father, I have 
been filled with joy unspeakable, and full of 
glory." 

To another friend she wrote : — 

'* My joy is that God knows the inmost re- 
cesses of my heart. You must only think of 
me as I am ; a most unworthy, weak, and help- 
less creature, longing to know more of the 
power of religion. Religion is not mere senti- 
ment, not mere feeling, not mere doing. What 
is it? It must operate as a check, or it is 
nothing. O, that every thought and feeling 
of my soul were purified, restrained, and set 
right I " To another she said : — 

''Sometimes Jesus seems to introduce me 
into the very family of heaven. I fear, as- 1 



VIEWS OF HEAVEN. IO3 

gaze upon the holy throng, but He telU me 
they are all washed in His blood, and that He 
will make me meet for the same inheritance. I 
cannot describe to you the loathing I feel when 
I look at my own heart. Dear child, if through 
sin or ignorance I made any wrong impression 
on your mind,— for you were like clay, which a 
wise and holy leader might have moulded into 
any form, — forgive me, I know Christ is the 
Potter, but of course I was one of the instru- 
ments ; but you must pardon all my unfaithful- 
ness. A great many people think I shall never 
recover, but God has not yet given me light on 
the subject ; and for me to live is Christ, and to 
die is gain.*' 

Mrs. Bairstow was a most devoted mother, 
and the prospect of leaving her seven children, 
just at an age when, as she herself said, '^ they 
most needed a mother's guidance and advice," 
was often painful to her in the extreme; but 
then she would say, ** If God takes me, He can 
more than make up my loss;*' and thus she 
committed all affairs, personal and domestic, 
into the hands of her Saviour, firmly believing 
that He would do all things well. Bishop 
Heber's hymn expressed, I doubt not, the deep- 
est feelings of her breast; and perhaps some 
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invalid, into whose hands these pages may fall, 
will be glad to read it here. 

When sickness to my fainting soul 

His fearful form display'd, 
I to my secret chamber stole, 

And humbly thus I pray'd. 

If, soften'd by the impending stroke, 

My heart, O God, will yield, 
In mercy Thy decree revoke. 

And let my wound be heal'd. 

But if from mercy's tablet soon 

Ingratitude would bear 
The bounteous Giver, and the boon, 

O, hear not Thou the prayer ! 

Rather than bear that blackest stain 

Upon my breast, I 'd brave 
The keenest throes of restless pain, — 

The horrors of the grave. 

If health's unmerited return 

Should bless my future days, 
O, may I from Thy Spirit learn 

A daily song of praise 1 

But, should I shortly hence depart. 

Or, lingering, suffer still. 
May that blest Spirit, Lord, impart 

Submission to Thy will. 
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Her lot was to " linger, suffering still ; ** but 
submission was imparted, and for two long 
years, for long they doubtless seemed, she was 
the prisoner of the Lord. Sometimes she 
seemed to gain a little strength ; but at length 
the hectic flush, and the emaciated form, gave 
some indications that her work was done. 

During her sickness, Mrs. Bairstow dictated 
to her friend Mrs. Booth a narrative of her 
history, which was committed to paper, but not 
in the form of an autobiography, nor with any 
view to publication, but simply for the benefit 
and instruction of her children. From that and 
other documents, this memoir has been pre- 
pared ; and we cannot think, that a life so full of 
incident, and withal, so useful and devoted, will 
be penned in vain. Doubtless there are many 
such lives that are never written, and perhaps 
the recital of them will be one of the employ- 
ments of a brighter world ; but that we need a 
few to encourage us in our journey through 
the present, no one will be disposed to doubt. 
The lives of such women as Mrs. Fletcher, 
Mrs. Susannah Wesley, Mrs. Judson, and Mrs. 
Newell, are like brilliant stars in our moral 
hemisphere ; and if there are others of lesser 
magnitude, yet these too shed a light too beauti- 



Io6 WALKING IN THE LIGHT. 

ful to be wholly unobserved, and too precious to 
be forgotten or despised. 

The members of her class still lay very near 
to Mrs. Bairstow*s heart; and to them she 
addressed a letter, which I here insert as a very 
precious legacy, from one of ripened Christian 
experience, on the verge of the spirit world. 

** My beloved Class, 

** I have often had a strong desire to write to 
you, but have not had the courage to do so. 
Last Sunday evening your kind leader called to 
see me. He thought it my duty to write at 
once. I promised to comply with his request ; 
and as, to all human appearances, I shall not 
get any stronger, I embrace the first opportunity 
to fulfil my promise. 

" As I approach the land of realities, the 
shadows of earth cease to interest or mislead 
me, — the films are removed from my eyes, — 
objects are stripped of their false lustre, — no- 
thing that is really little any longer looks great. 
The mists of vanity are dispersed, and every- 
thing that has an end appears small, — appears 
nothing. Eternal things assume their proper 
magnitude, for I behold them from the true 
point of vision. I cease to lean on the worlds 



LETTER. 107 

for I have found it both a reed and a spear. I 
lean not on myself, for I know my own weak- 
ness ; but I know in whom I have trusted, and 
therefore I have nothing to fear. I look up with 
holy, but humble, confidence to God, who by 
His rod has corrected and by His staff supported 
me, and will, in the end, conduct me to His 
rest. 

"For you^ I have always felt the deepest 
interest. You will remember better than my- 
self how long we have known each other, and 
how many happy seasons we have had together* 

Many times, when I have entered my class 

weak in body and depressed in mind, your kind 
looks, prayers, and expressions have raised my 
drooping soul. As I saw you, one by one, leave 
the ranks of the devil and join our little band, 
my spirit rejoiced as one who had taken great 
spoil. You kindly relieved me of every burden 
you could, — such as visiting, and trying to in- 
crease your numbers. I will not take the honour 
of being the leader, for, indeed, we have all been 
partners in this blessed work; and my earnest 
prayer is, that you may show the same kindness, 
and render the same assistance, to your present 
leader 

<* I greatly rejoice that you have clung to- 
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gether. Had you been my converts, you would 
long since have been scattered to the four winds 
of heaven ; but you came into the fold by the 
right door, and it is not the under- shepherd you 
worship, but Christ, and Christ alone. 

** My views when in health are the same now, 
as I stand upon the brink of eternity. The first 
advice I would give you is, Be Bible Christians, 
Study the word of God ; and examine by it, not 
only your conduct, but your opinions, — not only 
your faults, but your prejudices, — not only your 
propensities, but your judgments. Did we but 
turn our thoughts inward, it would abate much 
of self-complacency with which we swallow the 
flattery of others. Flattery hurts not him who 
flatters not himself. When can we give up this 
self-inspection ? The true answer is. We may 
cease to watch when our spiritual enemies cease 
to assail; we may cease our self-denial when 
there is no more need to exercise it. We may 
give the reins to our imagination when we are 
sure its tendencies will be towards heaven ; we 
may neglect to pray when we no longer need 
the favour of God. 

" I wish your heads (which, I hope, with my 
own, will be crowned with glory) may never be 
decorated with flowers. God has adorned your 
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heads, and the flowers He has given you as a 
carpet. You cannot love them more than I 
do ; but I like nature's own productions. * Let 
women adorn themselves in modest apparel, 
with shamefacedness and sobriety,' &c. Be- 
ware of jangling; protect each other's character, 
as a mother would a child. Never speak evil of 
ministers. Study to mind your own business, 
and be at peace with all men. 

** Those of you who are married, study to 
please your husbands. If they are unconverted, 
never cease to pray for them until the vital urn 
has ceased to breathe. 

"To the unmarried,— remember the words of 
the apostle, * Be not unequally yoked with 
unbelievers.' Do not walk with ungodly young 
men, much less accept their offers. If you do, 
there will be a bitter cup for you to drink, for 
few young women have been more faithfully 
warned. 

**Be attentive to the means of grace. Do 
not be ashamed of speaking for Jesus. Let it 
not be said of you, that you are a dumb class, 
and that your voices are never heard in a band- 
meeting or a lovefeast. 

" Many of you are Sunday-school teachers. 
In this I rejoice ; but study your lessons well. 
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The children will never forget the impressions 
you make upon their minds. Work for Jesus in 
whatever way providence appoints. 

" Hopipg that the great Head of the Church 
will sustain, preserve, and keep you faithful unto 
death, 

** I remain 

" Your affectionate and happy leader, 

"H. Bairstow." 

Such were the wise, gentle, loving words 
which were sent from the sick-chamber, and 
even from the margin of the grave, to the mem- 
bers whom this Christian leader had previously 
met with such delight. That they were thank- 
fully received I doubt not ; and I have reason to 
believe that by some they are remembered still. 
They will be useful, perhaps, to others ; and, 
though some may differ as to the propriety of 
wearing flowers, they having become so fashion- 
able of late ; yet no Christian woman will 
object to the general tone of the advice here 
offered. There is, undoubtedly, great danger in 
the present day of young people, who make a 
profession of religion, being led away by the 
study of the endless fashions in dress which 
present themselves on every hand. Mr. Wesley 
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says, "The wearing of gay and costly apparel 
natually tends to beget anger, and every turbu- 
lent and uneasy passion ; ** and doubtless he is 
right. But his sermon on this subject would 
not be very popular with some of his professed 
followers now-a-days. Yet, moderation in this, 
as in other respects, becomes all Christians ; 
and the true adornment is the adornment of a 
meek and quiet spirit, which, in the sight of 
God, is of great price. 

Mrs. Bairstow was happy in her affliction. It 
was a painful and a long-protracted one. She 
became very weak and feeble; and, naturally, 
her circumstances would have induced much 
restlessness of mind, and considerable anxiety 
for her large family. But she was graciously 
upheld by the Saviour's hand ; and she doubt- 
less would have adopted the words of an illus- 
trious countess of Germany, written just two 
hundred years ago : — 

His sorrows and His cross I know 
Make death-beds soft, and light the grave ; 

They comfort in the hour of woe, 
They give me all I fain would have. 

My God, for Jesu's sake, I pray. 

Thy peace may bless my dying day ! * 

* Lyra Gennanica^ Second Series. 
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It is in the chamber of affliction, if any- 
where, that the true power of Christianity is 
experienced. There the passive graces of the 
spirit, resignation, fortitude, and submission, are 
exemplified. There patience has its perfect 
work, and there the Christ-like prayer — ** Father, 
not my will, but Thine be done " — is often 
breathed from the depths of a believing heart. 
The remarkable words of the prophet Zechariah 
(chap. xiv. 6, 7) meet with illustrations there: 
— " And it shall come to pass in that day, that 
the light shall not be clear nor dark: but it 
shall be one day which shall be known to the 
Lord, not day, nor night : but it shall come to 
pass that at evening time it shall be light." The 
light is not clear, and yet it is not dark, in the 
room where the Christian sufferer lies. It is 
not day there, and yet it is not night ; and it is 
fully known to the Lord, for by Him it is ordered 
for the sufferer's good ; and when at length the 
evening comes, the clouds are scattered, and 
there is light, most beautiful and precious, just 
at evening time. 

In a letter to Mrs. Bairstow from one of her 
friends, I find the following, which, as illustra- 
tive of these views, I here insert ; — 

** An aged Christian, who for many years had 
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been regarded as a mother in Israel, was laid 
upon her dying bed. The aged and the young 
had often sought her counsel and her prayers, 
and all expected that her last days would be full 
of serenity, faith, and love. But to the surprise 
of every one, a cloud rested upon her mind 
during the long sickness which conducted her to 
the portal of the tomb. She was not subject to 
any distressing fears respecting the future, but 
there was an absence of that lively sense of the 
Divine favour which she had experienced so 
richly during the days of her pilgrimage. This 
was a matter of sorrow to those who had 
expected from her a triumphant death-bed testi- 
mony. To those who asked her if she was 
assured of her safety, she said, ' I can trust Him, 
though I do not feel Him to be as near to me 
as I could wish.' To another she said, * Pray 
that my faith may hold out to the end.* But, 
just before she died, it pleased God to manifest 
Himself more fully; and, in reply to a question, 
she said, * I have no rapture, but I have a sense 
of peace which passeth all understanding.' " 

Thus was there light at evening time ; and 
the writer of the letter says, " To my own mind 
there is something inexpressibly sweet in the 
following lines : — 

I 



ZI4 WALKING IN THE LIGHT. 

How blest the righteous when he dies, 

When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes I 

How gently heaves the expiring breast I 
A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound 

Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

These thoughts were most consolatory to 
Mrs. Bairstow in her affliction ; but, in her 
case, the valley of the shadow of death was 
usually bright with her Saviour's presence, and 
she could see beyond it the delectable mountains, 
and could exult in the prospect of entering the 
pearly gates of ** the city which is of pure gold, 
like unto clear glass." 

Letters from the sick chamber and the dying 
bed of Christians, are often precious documents, 
as they unfold emotions of no ordinary kind, 
and prove to us that there is a power in religion 
of which no philosophy can boast. The follow- 
ing was addressed by Mrs. Bairstow to a friend, 
when she was very near the margin of the river, 
and speaks for itself without any comment of 
mine. 
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" Macaulay Street, May 21st, 1862. 
** My dear Friend, 

" Many thanks to you for your prompt reply 
to Annie's 'business* letter; you did right to 
put in that word. If I give preference to the 
letters of any of my friends, it is to those I 

receive from you and your mother What 

a deal of home troubles I could tell ! but I 
will not ; suffice it to say that during my long 
illness I have been enabled to exclaim, * Victory ! 
through the blood of the Lamb.* Though I 
have become familiar with death, and neighbour 
to the grave, still if I have the victory daily, 
what more do I want ? Victory implies conflict 
or warfare. I believe the devil will carry the 
battle to the gate with me; but how could I 
for shame to enter the society of that noble army 
of martyrs and warriors without any scars on 
ray brow ? I think I hear you, my self-denying 
friend, say, * I agree with you.' Come up higher, 
the pasture is rich and green, the water is 
clear, and the air is reviving. Many Christians 
are anxious to have a glorious death-bed, and 
would it not be gratifying to me ? But this is 
not my anxiety, dearest ; my great anxiety is to 
manifest the spirit of patience and resignation, 
until Jesus shall come and take me home, just 

I 2 
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in His own way. I will tell you of a few sweet 
walks we have had together. One day He took 
me with Him to feed the five thousand, and 
surely my heart burned within me. I think if 
Christians would break the bread which God 
imparteth, that is, lay out their talent, then 
we should see the bread multiply, and the 
Church grow very rich. Another time I took 
with Him the last supper. We crossed the brook, 
entered the garden, and then I was surprised 
at the desertion of His disciples ; but it was an 
important lesson for me, as it regards my own 
friends, though the kindness of the Church to 
me has been unbounded. I have spent some 
happy moments with Him in that beautiful home 
at Bethany. I stood with great admiration at 
the grave of Lazarus, when He ordered the 
disciples to take away the stone ; but it was He 
who brought back the spirit to its offensive house 
of clay. What a lesson He taught us all ; for 
He condescended to allow us to be co-workers 
with God ! 

<* One of our most respectable ladies called the 
other day. Said she, * Mrs. Bairstow, do not 
your past labours aiford you pleasure on your 
death bed ? ' I said, * Madam, they simply 
Aiford me this pleasure, they increase my grati- 
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tude to God, that he has enabled me by His own 
free grace to rise above my natural timidity, and 
lay out the talent which He committed to my 
care. I hope He will receive His own with 
usury.' The lady at once said, * There are 
many ladies in this town who are praying that 
your mantle of usefulness may fall upon them/ 
* This morning,* she said, * I have been giving 
myself unreservedly to God. I am determined 
/to adopt your simple method of speaking to 
persons with whom you come in contact on 
Divine things, and I will not turn myself 
haughtily away from the poor.* I spoke to 
her very freely on the subject, and felt myself 
very much refreshed by her visit. She is a 
member of another Church. 

" And now, dear, tell your mother that nothing 
would afford me greater pleasure than a personal 
interview with her. Would I not tell her of the 
well-laid traps of the devil ? Would I not tell 
her also of the love tokens I have had from 
Jesus ? My husband's paroxysms of grief 
greatly afflict me. O that he would give me 
up, as I have given up myself ! I rise about one 
o'clock, am all but carried to bed early in the 
evening ; my medical adviser says some days I 
had better not rise at all, and nourishing food 
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must be given every two hours, and as much of 
stimulating drinks as I can take. He thinks, if 
I can thus be kept up, by the best of nursing, I 
may rally again, and live a few weeks during the 
warm weather. This is the way he talks to me, 
knowing, as he says, *For me to live is 
Christ,' &c. 

<* If our next meeting is to be in glory, I will 
hail you with pleasure ; but, till then, fight on, 
believe on, pray on, love oh, put on the whole 
armour, leave no unguarded place. Tell dear 

Mrs. T y when I have gone home, I shall be 

glad if she will write a line or two to my son 
James, who is now altogether travelling. I need 
not tell her. how anxious I am about him, but 
I have laid him in the lap of Jesus, with all the 
rest. Good evening. I am quite exhausted. 
Pardon my incoherent letter. 

** Believe me to be, with love to all, 
" Your most devoted friend, 

"H. Bairstow." 



CHAPTER VIII. 

W^t l^abm of Eqiojse. 

DEATH IS THE CORONATION OF, THE BEATIFICATION OF, 
THE SOUL, AND THE DAWN OF BLESSEDNESS TO THE 
BODY ALSO. 

PASCAL. 



Not in this weaiy world of ours 

Can perfect rest be found ; 
Thorns mingle with its fairest flowers, 

Even on cultured ground ; 
Earth's pilgrim still his loins must gird 

To seek a lot more blest ; 
And this must be his onward wbrd,— 

In heaven alone is rest I 

Bernard Barton. 




CHAPTER VIII. 

HE sick-chamber generally wears a melan« 
choly aspect ; and, when the inmate of it 
is marked for death, friends enter it with 
sorrow, and, whilst they remain in it, are weighed 
down and depressed. We do not like death. It 
is unnatural. It is a rending of the ties which 
bind us to those we love ; so that, whenever we 
anticipate its approach, either to ourselves or to 
any one who is dear to us, we deem it an enemy, 
and we would fain, if possible, ward it, or drive 
it, off. 

Yet, when the chamber which death is about 
to visit is occupied by one who can say to it, 
** Where is thy sting ? " and who knows that, 
beyond the river he is soon to pass, there is a 
haven of repose, — a land of rest and peace ; its 
gloom is scattered, to a great extent, and it 
becomes like a bridal chamber where the bride is 
preparing for her nuptials, and whence she will 
go forth to meet the bridegroom. Mfs. Bair- 
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stow's chamber was such. She occupied it for 
many months, and for some time it must have 
been a scene of conflict and of grief; for she 
had to give up a large family of children, to 
whom she had been a most affectionate mother; 
and, as they watched over her in turns, or paid 
her a visit for a few moments, as her strength 
was able to bear it, she doubtless looked upon 
them with an anxious eye, and said to herself, 
** And must I leave you all ? " But grace tri- 
umphed over nature ; and, resigning herself into 
the hands of her Saviour, she gave them also 
into His care, and her mind was kept in peace* 
In the month of August, 1862, she became much 
worse; and now wearisome days and nights 
were appointed to her, and her cough robbed 
her of sleep, so that she often lay for hours 
together with but momentary snatches of repose* 
That she was at times the subject of mental 
conflicts is not surprising; but her faith was 
strong, and she came out of these conflicts 
resting on the arm of her Beloved. On one 
occasion, she seemed to be dozing, but suddenly 
turned round, and said, in an almost inaudible 
voice, " Read to me, if you please, * There is 
therefore now no condemnation,* &c.** A few 
verses of that wondrous chapter, the eighth o£ 
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St. Paul's Epistle to the Romans, were read ; 
when she said, " Thank you ; all is right, all is 
right ! '* and her excessive weakness would not 
allow of her listening to any more. 

On another occasion, whilst she was lying 
motionless, a friend whispered in her ear, — 

The fire our graces shall refine ! 

when she immediately caught up the words ; 
and, with uplifted hands, said, " Yes ; but when 
I enter heaven, and see Jesus, I think a sense of 
my unworthiness will make me try to hide my- 
self from His glorious presence.'* 

After a severe fit of coughing, she would 
sometimes say, ** There will be no cough there;'* 
and when she was told of one and another of 
her fellow-travellers who had entered the pearly 
gates, she would say, " O when will my turn 
come ? ** but then, as if checking her apparent 
want of submission, she would add, ** Lord, not 
my will, but Thine, be done.** 

She was frequently visited during her illness 
by the Rev. J. S. Workman, one of the ministers 
of the Buxton- Road Circuit; and to him I am 
indebted for the following remarks : — 

** It has not been my privilege, during my 
ministerial career, to meet with many equal td 
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the late Mrs. Bairstow, in devotion to the Sa- 
viour, and unwearied ^eal in His service. She 
was, indeed, a true * sister of mercy,* conferring 
not with flesh and blood, but prompt to the call 
of duty, — whether to the class-room, or to the 
chamber of sickness, — to rescue a fallen one 
from sin and shame, or to enter the haunt of t^ie 
fever- stricken and dying. Her ardent love for 
her Divine Master, and her great moral courage, 
often led her to do that from which the more 
timid would shrink. I have known her encoun- 
ter the worst of men and women in the worst of 
places ; and, with tears of tenderness and tones 
of earnestness, beseech them to * flee from the 
wrath to come.' Instances of good frequently 
came under my notice ; but * The Day ' alone 
can disclose the extent of good which, by the 
Divine blessing, she was enabled to accomplish. 
She was deeply attached to the Church of her 
choice, and much concerned that Methodism 
should maintain its simplicity, purity, and power. 
Her concern for the salvation of her children 
amounted to an anxiety observant by all who 
had frequent intercourse with her. 

" During her last illness it was my joy often 
to visit her, and I never did so without being 
blessed myself. Her calm, unwavering trust in 
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Christ, as her only Saviour ; her resignation to 
the will of God in removing her from an active 
sphere of usefulness, and from the increasing 
claims of a large and interesting family ; her 
sweet and serene peace ; and her glowing hope 
of heaven, shed around her sick-bed a sacred 
influence which was almost irresistible. It was 
my privilege to administer to her the memorials 
of her Saviour's death not long before her re- 
moval hence, and never will the scene be for- 
gotten. Her joy was too deep for words, and 
frequently evinced itself in tears and smiles. 
All her family were present. When utterance 
was given her, in deeply solemn and fervent 
strains she invoked God*s blessing on all around 
her, on the Church, and the world. Prayer soon 
melted into praise. Her rapture was great, and 
seemed the commencement of ,that joy into 
which she was about to enter. The end soon 
came ; but it was not death, — it was a departure, 
— a sweet sleep into the awakening beyond." 

The last week of her life was one of very 
severe suffering ; but she never uttered an im- 
patient word. Once she said, " Help, sweet 
Jesus ; " and then, very softly, she whispered, — 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife I 
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A day or two before she died, when she was 
literally gasping for breath, she said, ^^ Not gone, 
but nearly home. Victory ! Victory 1 " One 
day in December, her husband said to her, 
" Now, my love, I have finished all my journeys 
for this year, and I do not intend to leave you 
again," She exclaimed, " Thank God ; " and 
then she said, after a moment's pause, uttering 
the words very slowly, — 

Yonder 's my house and portion fair. 
My treasure and my heart are there, 
And my abiding home. 

She then, closing her eyes and opening them 
again, exclaimed, with almost supernatural 
energy, " Ay, my abiding home ! " On the fol- 
lowing evening, Mr. Bairstow, seeing that her 
end was near, inquired if he might bring the 
children into the room. Motioning with her 
hand, she tried to articulate, " Temptation," 
probably thinking that the sight of the dear 
ones would disturb her mind. They came ; she 
waved her hand, and said, " Good-bye," and 
presently her spirit passed away to the realms 
•of immortality and joy, December 19th, 1862. 

** * Precious in the sight of the Lord is the 
death of His saints ; * precious, and also beauti« 
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fuL It is to them the most blessed of experi- 
ences. They are never so well situated to 
glorify God as in their dying hours. Then they 
can display the tenderness of His care, the truth 
of His promises, the supports of His everlasting 
love, as they can in no other circumstances. 
While the eye of the body is closing to the 
beauties of earth, the eye of the soul is opening 
to the glories that are to be revealed in them. 
While their hold of all that life holds dear is 
relaxing, they cling with a firmer grasp of faith, 
and a closer embrace of love, to the things that 
are unseen and eternal in the heavens. While 
the outward man perishes, the inward man is 
renewed more and more. The day of their 
death is indeed better than the day of their 
birth ; for, rich with all their treasures of spirit- 
ual knowledge and experience, — the growth and 
accumulation of a whole lifetime of discipline, — 
they come to their last hour like the mellow fruit 
that gathers into itself all the life of the tree, 
and all the dew and sunshine of summer, and 
at last bends and breaks the branch from which 
it hangs. The idea of death to them has no* 
thing death-like in it. That death which men 
dread is to them swallowed up in victory. It is 
but the passing shadow between faith and sight. 
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hope and full fruition, transient and transparent 
^s the last filmy cloud that veils for a moment 
the sunrise. The chamber of death is none 
other than the house of God, and the very gate of 
heaven. O ! the dying of a Christian is not a 
fading away ; it is an apotheosis, a transfigura- 
tion, a bursting into blossom. It is a triumph, 
and not a sadness. It is like the setting of the 
sun on a calm summer evening, which makes 
the western sky ablaze with splendour, and 
glorifies even the dark clouds that gather round 
his descent. It is like the changing of the 
sombre green foliage of summer into the gor- 
geous brightness of the autumnal hues, investing 
even the sadness of decay and death with an 
unearthly beauty. Who, on beholding such a 
marvellous proof of the transforming and sus- 
taining power of grace, would not exclaim, with 
Balaam's earnestness, and more than Balaam's 
purpose of attainment, * Let me die the death of 
the righteous, and let my latter end be like his ? ^ 
Our life is a vapour that appeareth for a little, 
and then vanisheth away ; but this brief vapour 
life of ours is laden with eternity, and is a fact 
so real and grand as to strike the imagination 
with amazement. We can make it very beauti- 
ful, or very gloomy. Let it not be to any of us 
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the mere thick mist that broods over the cease- 
less machinery of toil and care, or the foul 
exhalation that rises from the muddy pools of 
the world's pleasures ; but let it be what God 
intended it to be, — a cloud in the height of hea- 
ven, in the world, but not of it, — brightened by 
the Sun of Righteousness, and assuming fairer 
and more heavenly hues as it nears the gates of 
the west.'* * 

Illustrative of these beautiful sentiments was 
the death of this Christian lady. It was indeed 
a departure, — a passing away, — an entrance into 
a world of light and joy. For that the spirit 
does not sleep, but continues conscious after the 
death of the body, is so clearly taught in the 
pages of inspired Scripture, that one wonders 
how the fact could ever have been questioned 
by those who profess to take that volume as 
their g^ide. There is an intermediate state, 
called Paradise, or Heaven, into which the be- 
liever enters immediately on the dissolution of 
the earthly tabernacle ; for of Lazarus it is said, 
that he was carried by angels *' into Abraham's 
bosom ; " and St. Paul's desire was to depart, 

* " Bible Teachings in Nature,'' by Hugh Macmillan, 

p. 202. 

K 
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and be " with Christ, which is far better." It is 
true that the sainted dead are not yet " made 
perfect,*' but are waiting for the consummation 
of all things, and anticipating the resurrectioti 
of the dead ; for St, John saw under the altar 
the souls of them that were slain for the word 
of God, and for the testimony which they held^ 
— the martyrs of the early Church, that is, and 
the representatives of all others who suffer in 
the cause of Christ, — " and they cried with a 
loud voice, saying. How long, O Lord, holy and 
true, dost Thou not judge and avenge our blood 
on them that dwell on the earth ? " (Rev. vi. 
9, 10.) But, were they unconscious, they could 
not do this ; and we must therefore reject, as, 
indeed, the Christian Church has done from the 
beginning, the doctrine of the sleep of the soul; 
leaving it to the materialists to derive what 
comfort from it they can. 

How great, then, must the change have been 
which the spirit of the suiferer of whom we 
write experienced, as it escaped from its earthly 
tenement ! What the separate state really is, — 
how calmi, how blessed, how glorious, — ^we know 
not ; but that it must differ greatly from the pre- 
sent we cannot for a moment doubt. It is a 
state of rest ; of freedom from care, anxiety, and 
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pain ; of holy fellowship with the Church of the 
First-bom ; and of closer union with Christ, its 
Head and Lord. On this state Mrs. Bairstow 
now entered. Her family and friends mourned 
their loss ; but it was her unspeakable and 
eternal gain: and now she waits, in common 
with the redeemed of all nations and of all lands, 
the final consummation, when the Son of Man 
shall come in His glory, and all the holy angels 
with Him ; when the archangel's trump shall 
sound ; when the earth shall cast forth her 
dead ; and when, in the new heavens and in 
the new earth, righteousness shall for ever 
dwell. 



For God ere long will summon all 

Who once on earth were born ; 
This flesh shall hear the trumpet^s call, 

And live again that morn. 
And when in Christ His Son we wake, 

These skies asunder roll, 
And all the bliss of heaven shall brealc 

Upon the raptured soul. 

And He will lead the white-robed throng 

To His fair Paradise, 
Where from the mairiage-feast the song 

Of endless praise shall rise. 

K 2 
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And from His fathomless abyss 

Of perfect love and truth, 
Shall flow perpetual joy and bliss, 

In never-ending youth. 

Ah, God, now lead me of Thy love 

Through this dark world aright ; 
Lord Christ, defend me, lest I rove. 

Or lies delude my sight. 
And keep me steadfast in the faith, 

Till these dark days have ceased ; 
And ready still, in life or death, 

For Thy great marriage-feast. 

A sermon on the death of Mrs. Bairstow was 
preached in Buxton Road chapel, by the Rev. 
Robert Thompson, the Superintendent of the 
Circuit ; and many letters of condolence, ex- 
pressive of the high estimate of her character 
formed by the writers, were received from 
friends both near and remote, by her bereaved 
husband and children. I insert the following 
from one who again occupies the position he 
then did, and to whom Methodism in Hudders- 
field is much indebted. 

** HuDDERSFiELD, January Sth, 1863. 
<* My dear Friend, 

" I am desired by the Buxton Road 
leaders' meeting, to tender you their friendly 
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and Christian condolence, under the painful 
dispensation with which it hath pleased Divine 
Providence to visit you, by the painfully pro- 
tracted illness and subsequent death of your 
attached partner, and our own highly esteemed 
friend and co-worker in the service of God, 
However, you sorrow not as those without hope ; 
and we thankfully rejoice, knowing that our loss 
is her eternal gain. * Blessed are the dead 
that die in the Lord from henceforth : Yea, 
saith the Spirit, for they rest from their labours, 
and their works do follow them.' 

" Mrs. Bairstow was extensively known and 
much beloved, both in her own and other 
Circuits, as well as by many who unhappily 
belong to no church, by her godly example 
and prayerful admonitions. Humanly speak- 
ing, her removal leaves a gap it will take time 
to make up ; but let us not judge the Lord by 
feeble sense, but trust Him for His grace, 
knowing that behind a frowning providence He 
hides a smiling face. He removes His work- 
men, but fails not to carry on His work ; and so 
is it in families. He thins our ranks, but gives 
increased strength and blessing to those that 
remain, assuring them, that what is now pain- 
fully mysterious, shall be plain and intelligible 
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hereafter, and found amongst the all things work- 
ing together for their good. Rest, my Christian 
friend, on the promises of God, and we will 
unitedly intercede with Him, that you may have 
power to do so. And now, commending you and 
your dear children to His Fatherly protection 
and guidance, believe me to remain your faithful 
friend, and on behalf of the leaders and stewards, 
" Yours faithfully and sincerely, 

" Geo. Brooke, Circuit Steward. 
" Mr. O. Bairstow, 

<< Fifzwilliam Street, Huddersfield.** 

It remains only to add, that from the testi- 
mony of all who knew her, Mrs. Bairstow 
was no ordinary Christian. As a sister of 
mercy, as a leader of a class^ as a wife, and 
as a mother, she was surpassed by very few. 
In the former capacity she, like her great 
Master, " went about doing good ; '* and 
amongst others whom she sought out and tried 
to save, were poor girls who had been led astray 
from the paths of virtue, and whose circum- 
stances she mourned over with the tenderest 
sympathy. She visited nearly every house in 
Huddersfield in which the social evil had taken 
up its abode ; and though she was often received 



CHARACTER. I35 

with the sneer of contempt and the laugh of 
hardened profligacy, yet she was the means of 
snatching not a few from the jaws of the 
destroyer, and of leading them to the fold of 
the Good Shepherd. In the formation of 
mothers' meetings she was indefatigable ; and, 
in co-operation with several ladies in Rudders- 
field, of different denominations, she collected 
together the wives of working men, who were 
addressed, from time to time, on their domestic 
relationships, and on the best way to make 
home happy, and to secure a home in heaven 
when they should bid adieu to earth. The 
model lodging-house, the infirmary, and the 
town prison, all received visits at intervals from 
this devoted woman ; and often did she spend 
her utmost strength in trying to benefit their 
afilicted inmates. 

As a class-leader she was faithful, judicious, 
and most devoted, making the case of each 
member of the class her own ; and entering 
with peculiar tact into each one's circumstances, 
and giving advice accordingly with wise discern- 
ment and with mildest love. The preceding 
pages testify to her usefulness in this capacity ; 
and many still living remember ' with gratitude 
her counsels and her prayers ; whilst some are 
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with her in the spirit worid, where, perhaps, 
their intercourse has been renewed in the light 
which makes manifest in the mysteiy of re- 
deeming love. 

As a wife and mother, she was one to whom 
the words of King Lemuel were applicable: 
'^The heart of her husband safely trusted in 
her." " She looked well to the ways of her 
household, and ate not the bread of idleness. 
Her children arise up and call her blessed : her 
husband also, and he praiseth her." (Prov. 
xxxi. 14-28.) Both for their temporal and spi- 
ritual weal she did ever}'thing in her power; 
and her desire for the conversion of her children 
was such, that when one of them was under 
deep conviction of sin, she left her bed in the 
hour of midnight to plead with him at the 
throne of grace, when he was enabled to 
believe in Christ, "the Lamb of God who 
taketh away the sin of the world." 

And she, being dead, yet speaketh. " The 
memory of her life sheds," says one who knew 
her well, " a halo around those who shared her 
sorrows and her joys." Some considerable time 
after her death, one whom she sincerely loved 
was in a distant part of the country, where he 
was placed in circumstances of great tempta- 
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tion. The enemy of souls had laid his snares 
for entrapping his victim in the most cunning 
manner; and the youth was on the very brink 
of ruin, when he heard what he thought was 
the well-known voice of his friend speaking 
to him, as if from heaven, and saying, ** If 
you yield, you are undone for ever." Roused by 
the words, from whatever spot they came, the 
film was taken from his eyes, he dashed the 
cup of temptation from his hands, and he went 
to the throne of mercy, and there sought strength 
to stand in the evil day. 

In concluding the task of preparing this 
Memoir, I cannot but rejoice that we have had, 
and still have, both in the Methodist and other 
Churches, so many devoted Christian females ; 
and doubtless their number is far greater than 
we have any conception of, as the lives of but 
very few are written to meet the public eye. 
There are true ** sisters of mercy " everywhere. 
In the lanes and alleys of our crowded cities, 
where squalor, misery, and want have taken up 
their abode, they are frequently to be found pur- 
suing their holy and self-denying work of 
instructing the ignorant, and of administering 
to the necessities of the poor. In our infirmaries, 
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asylums, prisons, and reformatories, they are to 
be seen watching over the sick and dying, or 
trying to lead back the erring to the ways of 
truth. In our day and Sabbath schools they are 
gathering round them the rising generation, and 
pouring into their tender minds the first princi- 
ples of moral and religious truth. In far-distant 
lands they are helping forward the work of the 
evangelization of the heathen ; and, as the wives,, 
or sisters, or helpers of missionaries, are them- 
selves missionaries of the noblest type. And 
last, but not least, in quiet homes, some of 
which are stately mansions, adorned with the 
arts and refinements of life, but a greater 
number of which are but humble dwellings, 
cottages, or, it may be, garrets, they are training 
their own or other children in the service of 
the Lord Jesus, and thus fitting them for a holy 
and a useful life. All hail ! ye Christian women ! 
In your labours we rejoice ; in your trials we 
sympathize ; in your successes we exult. But it 
is Christianity that elevates woman, and calls 
her talents and her gifts into exercises such as 
these. Heathenism enthrals her; Christianity 
sets her free. Heathenism makes her a bond- 
slave; Christianity acknowledges her equality 
with man, and places her as a helper by his. 
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side. Heathenism crushes out the life and 
energy she possesses ; Christianity expands her 
mind and ennobles all the faculties of her soul. 
Let woman know how much she is indebted to the 
religion of the cross ; let her sit with Maxy at 
the feet of Jesus ; let her imbibe yet more and 
more the spirit of the Gospel of peace and love, 
and society at large will be everywhere the 
gainer, whilst she herself will be happy in her 
toil ; and, full of holy hope, will look forward to 
that brighter sphere in which the spirit will 
bathe itself in seas of light, and in which the 
reward of doing good will consist, in part, in 
fellowship with those who have been won from 
error's path, and still more in the commendation 
which the exalted Saviour will pronounce on 
each labourer in His vineyard, — 

She hath done what she could. 
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By JOHN SPENCER, 

A LOVER OF LEARNING AND LEARNED MEN, 

WITH 

A PREFACE BY THE REV. THOMAS FULLER, D.D. 

Deus nobis ktec oita fecit— 'Virgil, Eclog. I, 

LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price izs. 6d. 



Foolscap Svo, 



WALKING IN THE LIGHT 



^ MEMOIR 



OF 



MRS. HANNAH BAIRSTOW, 

OF HUDDERSFIELD, YORKSHIRE. 



BY THE 

REV. THORNLEY SMITH, 

AUTHOR OF THB "HISTORIES OF JOSEPH," "mOSES," AND " JOSHUA," ETC. ETC. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 2s. 



Three Vo/s., Crown Zvo. 



THE CHURCH HISTORY 

OF BRITAIN. 



FROM THE BIRTH OF JESUS CHRIST 

TO THE YEAR 1648. 



ENDEAVOURED BY 



THOMAS FULLER, D.D., 

Sometitne Prebendary of Old Sarunt, 

And Author of ** History of the Worthies of England *' **Abel Redh/ivus,' 

** The Church History of Britain,** &>c. 6fc, 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 21s, 



Crown Svo. 



THE CAUSE AND CURE 



OF 



A WOUNDED CONSCIENCE; 



ALSO 



Triana ; or^ A Threefold Rontanza^ 



OF 



MARIANA, PADUANA, AND SABINA; 

ORNITHOLOGIE, OR, THE SPEECH OF BIRDS; AND 

ANTHEOLOGIA, OR, THE SPEECH OF FLOWERS. 



By THOMAS FULLER, D.D., 

Sometime Prebendary of Old Sarum, 

dtul Author of*' History of the Worthies of EngUind;* "AbelRedivivus*' 

** The Church History of Britain,*^ ^c. A*^. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 4J. ^d, 

5 



"* Crown Svo. 



JOSEPH'S 
PARTY-COLOURED COAT : 

A COMMENT ON I COR. c XI., WITH SEVERAL SERMONS. 

ALSO 

DAVID'S HEINOUS SIN, 

HEARTY REPENTANCE, HEAVY PUNISHMENT: 

A POEM. 



By THOMAS FULLER, D.D., 

Author of "The Church History of Britain," &»c. &»c. 



Edited by WILLIAM NICHOLS. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 4S, 6d. 



Crown Svo, 



COMMENT ON RUTH, 



AND 



NOTES UPON JONAH. 



By THOMAS FULLER, D.D., 

AuiAar of " The Church History of Britain,** <5rV. dfc. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 4J. 6d, 



Two Vols,, Crown Svo, 



ABEL REDEVIVUS; 

OR, 

THE DEAD YET SPEAKING. 



T/ic Lives and Beat /is of the Modern Divines. 



By THOMAS FULLER, D.D., 

Author of '' T/te Worthies of England;* " The Holy and the Profane State,' 
" The Church History of BHtain," &»c. &»c, 

ASSISTED BY SEVERAL ABLE AND LEARNED MEN. 



A NEW EDITION, WITH NOTES, BY 

WILLIAM NICHOLS. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH FORTY-THREE PORTRAITS. 



LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG, 

Price 9J. 



Three Vols^ Cr<ywn Sva, 



A PISGAH SIGHT 



OF 



PALESTINE, 



AND THE CONFINES THEREOF; 



WITH THE 



HISTORY OF THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT 

ACTED THEREON. 



By THOMAS FULLER, D.D., 

AutAor of " The Worthies o/Englattd," " The Holy and the Profane StaU," 
" The Church History of Britain,** &»c, &>c. 



yust ready. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 2 1 J. 

9 



iSm^. 



LETTER FROM ROME; 



SHOWING 



AN EXACT CONFORMITY 



BETWEEN 



POPERY AND PAGANISM, 



By CONYERS MIDDLETON, D.D. 



A New Edition, 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price IS, 6d, 



Two Vols., crown Svo. 



THE 

SERMONS OF Mr. HENRY SMITH, 

Sometime Minister of St. Cletnefit Danes, London : 



TOGETHER WITH 



A PREPARATIVE TO MARRIAGE, 

GOD'S ARROW AGAINST ATHEISTS, 

CERTAIN GODLY AND ZEALOUS PRAYERS, ETC. 

Printed according to his Corrected Copies in his lijctime. 



WITH A MEMOIR OF THE LEARNED AUTHOR,, 
By THOMAS FULLER, B.D., 

Author of A Pisgak Sight of Palestine,'' " The Worthies of England,** ^c. 



THE WHOLE CAREFULLY EDITED BY 
THE AUTHOR OF "OUR HEAVENLY HOME,'* "LIFE AT BETFIANY," ETC. 



LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG. 

Pn'ce Ss» 

w 



Small Post Zvo, 



BOGATZKY'S 



GOLDEN TREASURY 



FOR 



THE CHILDREN OF GOD. 



New Edition^ 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Prke Zf. 6^. 
12 



Two Vols, in one.^ Crown 9vo, 



THE LIFE AND TIMES 

OF 

JOHN WESLEY, 

EMBRACING 

THE HISTORY OF METHODISM, 

FRX)M ITS RISE TO HIS DEATH ; 
AND INCLUDING 

BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES AND ANECDOTES 

OF HIS 

CONTEMPORARIES AND COADJUTORS. 



By ABEL STEVENS, LL.D. 



New Edition^ carefully revised and corrected j with Notes ^ 
Copious Index, a^d an Appendix containing an Account 
of all the Writings of John and Charles Wesley, etc. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TECa 

Price df . 6^ 

13 



Small Post Svo, 



THE CHRISTIAN'S PATTERN: 

OR, A 

TREATISE 

OF THE 

IMITATION OF JESUS CHRIST. 



By THOMAS A KEMPIS. 



TRANSLATED FROM THE LATIN BY DEAN STANHOFE. 



JN'EU'' AND REVISED EDITION. 
FOURTH THOUSAND. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 2J. (>d, 
14 



Crown Svo,, Illustrated, 



HISTORY 



OF THE 



ANGLO-SAXONS. 



BV 

FRANCIS PALGRAVE, 

F.R.S., F.S.A. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG, 

Price 5 J. 

15 



Crown Svo., Illustrated, 



RELIGIOUS EMBLEMS 

AND 

ALLEGORIES : 

A SERIES OF ENGRAVINGS AND EXPLANATORY 

LETTERPRESS 
DESIGNED TO ILLUSTRATE DIVINE TRUTH. 



BY THE 

REV. WILLLAM HOLME& 



A NEW EDITION, WITH AN INTRODUCTION 

BY THE 

REV. JAMES SMITH. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 3J. (xi, 
16 



Foolscap Svo, 



SHAKESPEAREAN 

GEMS: 



IN FRENCH AND ENGLISH SETTINGS. 



FROM THE PLAYS OF THE BARD OF AVON. 



ARRANGED FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS AND STUDENTS 
OF BOTH THE FRENCH AND ENGLISH LANGUAGES, 



SELECTED AND TRANSLATED INTO FRENCH 

BY THE 

CHEVALIER DE CHATELAIN, 

Translator of Chaucer's'* Canterbury Tales,'* Gays ** Fables,** ** Evangeline!* &»c. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price Jf. 6d, 

17 



Crown Svo. 



LETTERS 



ON 



NATURAL MAGIC, 



ADDRESSED TO' 



SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 



BY 



SIR DAVID BREWSTER, K.H., 

LL.D., F.R.S., V.P.R.S.E., ETC. ETC. 



NEIV EDITION, 

WITH 

INTRODUCTORY CHAPTERS ON THE BEING AND FACULTIES 

OF MAN, AND THE MORE RECENT WONDERS OF 

THE MATERIAL WORLD. 

By J. A. SMITH, 

Author of a Treatise on the *^ Structure of Matter*^ &»c. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price Ts. 6d. 
8 



iSmo, 



MORAL MAXIMS 



AND 



REFLECTIONS. 



BY 

FRANCIS DUKE OF ROCHEFOUCAULD. 



WITH 

LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 

BY THE 

CHEVALIER DE CHATELAIN. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price IS, 6d, 

19 



Iw^criMi Ssiff. 



THE HORSE: 



HIS BEAUTIES AND DEFECTS. 



WITH A FEW HINTS TO INEXPERIENCED 

PURCHASERS. 



BY 

"A KNOWING HAND." 



1LLUSTRATED;,WITH ^NINETEEN COLOUREJO PLATES, 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 5J. 



Crown Sva, 



M ELAN C H OLY 
ANATOMISED: 

SHOWING ITS 

CAUSES, CONSEQUENCES, AND CURE ; 

WITH 

ANECDOTIC ILLUSTRATIONS 

DRAWN FROM ANCIENT AND MODERN SOURCES. 



ABRIDGED FROM THE LARGER WORK, ENTITLED 

"BURTON'S ANATOMY OF MELANCHOLY." 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 3 J. 6d, 

*^* The complete Svo. edition, enriched with Translations of 
the Classical Extracts, price 8j. 6d, 

21 



Medium Svo, 



THE SPECTATOR, 



WITH 



BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES 



OF THE 



CONTRIBUTORS. 



Illustrated with Eight fine Steel Portraits^ Engraved by 

E. FINDEN. 



LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 6 J. 



Square i6mo,fitliy Illustrated, 



THE 



BOY'S HOLIDAY BOOK. 



BY THE 

REV. T. E. FULLER. 



CONTAINING 

Simple Instructions How to Play all Kinds of Games, whether 
in the Fields, the Woods, the Rivers, the Playground, or 
at the Fireside; with a Copious Guide for Breeding and 
Rearing Home Pets — ^their Treatment in Sickness and in 
Health, &c &c 



LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 4^. 6r^. 



23 



Post %vo. 



A PARSING BOOK; 



OR, 

BLANK PAPERS 



FOR 



GRAMMATICAL ANALYSIS. 



ARRANGED BY THE 

REV. B. W. GIBSONE, M.A., B.S.C., 

Head Master of St. Peter's Collegiate School, and Hon, Fellow of Kin^s 

College, London, 



" We commend this scheme of parsing to Schoolmasters." 

—Cosmopolitan. 



LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price IS, 6d, 
24 



STANDARD LIBRARY. 

RE-ISSUE, 

Fanqr Wrapper, Medium 8vo. 

£ ^' ^• 
Baillie*s (Joanna) Fugitive Verses .. .. 006 

Cleveland's (Richard J.) Narrative of Voyages 

and Commercial Enterprises .. .. ..016 

Dana's (R. H.) Two Years before the Mast, a Per- 
sonal Narrative of Life at Sea . . . . ..016 

Ellis's (Right-on. Henry) Embassy to China.. 016 

Hall's (Captain Basil) Narrative of a Voyage to 

Java, China, and the Loo-Choo Island .. 026 

Travels in South America 036 

Hunt's (Leigh) Indicator and the Companion .. 026 

— The Seer ; or, Common Places Re- 



freshed .. .. .. .. .. ..026 

Lamb's (Charles) Tales from Shakespeare, designed 

for the Use of Young Persons .. .. 016 

Pringle's (Thomas) Narrative of a Residence in 

South Africa .. .. .. .. ..016 

Sedgwick's (Miss) Letters from Abroad to Kindred 

at Home .. .. .. .. ..016 

Shakspeare's (W.) Poems .. .. .. ..006 

Sheridan's (Richard Brinsley) Dramatic Works, 
with a Biographical and Critical Sketch, by 
Leigh Hunt .. .. .. .. ..026 

The Adventures of Ulysses, by Charles Lamb, 

and " Mrs. Leicester's School" .. ..016 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

25 



Four Vols,^ Svo 



HONE'S (WILLIAM) 

EVERY-DAY BOOK, 

TABLE BOOK, & YEAR BOOK ; 



OR, 

EVERLASTING CALENDAR 

OF 

AMUSEMENTS, TIMES, AND SEASONS, SOLEMNITIES 

AND MERRY-MAKINGS, ANTIQUITIES 

AND NOVELTIES. 

FORMING 

A COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE YEAR, 

AND 

A PERPETUAL KEY TO THE ALMANACS. 



730 Engravings and Portrait, 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price £^1 14^". 



26 



TEGG'S CABINET SERIES. 



Illustrated^ Imp. yimo,^ is,; gilt edges, 2s, 6d, 



Beauties (The) of Washington Irving. 

Butler's (S.) Hudibras. 

Gulliver's Travels. Coloured Illustrations. 

Life and Voyages of Columbus, by Washington Irving. . 

Pope's Poetical Works, with Notes. 

Ritson's Songs and Ballads of Scotland, with Glossary. 

Robin Hood's Songs and Ballads. Edited by John Hicklin ; 
with Notes by J. M. Gutch, F.S.A. 

Seven Champions of Christendom (Complete Edition). 

Southey's (Robert) Life of Nelson. 

Sterne's (L.) Sentimental Journey, 

Syntax's (Dr.) Tour in Search of the Picturesque. 

Tale cf a Tub, and Battle of the Books, by Jonathan Swift. 

Voyages and Discoveries of the Con^)anions of Cc^umbus* By 
Washington Irving. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 

27 



Foolscap Svo, 



MORCEAUX CHOISIS 

DES 

AUTEU'RS MODERNES 

A 

UUSAGE DE LA JEUNESSE. 

WITH A 

TRANSLATION OF THE NEW AND DIFFICULT 
WORDS AND IDIOMATIC PHRASES 

WHICH OCX;UR IN THE WORK. 



By MADAME FREDERICA ROWAN. 



containing selections from 

Balzac, Bignon, Capefigue, Dumas, Gozlan, Guizot, 
Victor Hugo, Jules Janin, Lamartine, Laval- 
ljSe, Merle D'Aubigne, Merimee, Michelet, 
Salvandy, Souvestre, Soulie, Eugene Sue, 
Thierry, Thiers, &c. 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 
Pn'ce y, 6d, 



28 



Crown 2>vo. 



HISTORY OF 



Napoleon Buonaparte. 



REPRINTED FROM THE 

"FAMILY LIBRARY. 



»» 



ILLUSTRATED BY G. CRUIKSHANK, d-r. 



LONDON : WILLIAM TEGG. 

Price 5.r. 



29. 



Svo. 



STRUTT'S 



SPORTS & PASTIMES 



OF THE 



PEOPLE OF ENGLAND 



EDITED BY 

WILLIAM HONE, 

AuiAor of" The Every-day Book," " Year Book,'* &»€. 



WITH 

140 ILLUSTRATIONS OF ALL THE MOST POPULAR 

DIVERSIONS, 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG; 

Price 4r. td. 



30 



Crown Svo, 



BARON MUNCHAUSEN; 



HIS 



WONDERFUL TRAVELS, 



SURPRISING ADVENTURES, 



AMD 



HAIRBREADTH ESCAPES. 



Illustrated with Woodcuts by G. Cruikshank, and Twenty' 
two Full-page (curious) Engravings, 



LONDON: WILLIAM TEGG. 
Pria y: 6d.s Coloured Plates, 6s. 



TEGG'S STAliTDARD DICTIONAJIIES. 

. s. a. 

Tlie Dictionaly of Scientific Terms and Technological Expfes- 
sions used in Philosophy, Art, Sdence, Literature^-' Pro- 
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